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4 SI walked through the wilderness 
-" L of this world, 1 lighted on a cer- 
tain place where was a den, and laid 
me down in that place to sleep; and as 
I slept, I dreamed a dream. I dreamed, 
and behold, I saw a man clothed with 
rags standing- in a certain place, with 
his face from his own house, a book 
in his hand, and a great burden upon 
his back. I looked, and saw him open 
the book, and read therein; and as he 
read, he wept and trembled; and not 
being able longer to contain, he brake 
out with lamentable cry, saying, 
"What shall 1 do?" 

In this plight, therefore, he went 
home, and restrained himself as long 
as he could, that his wife and children 
should not perceive his distress; hut he 
could not be silent long, because that 
his trouble increased. Wherefore at 
length he brake his mind to his wife 
and children; and thus he began to 
talk to them. O my dear wife, said 
he, and you the children of my bowels. 
I, your dear friend, am in myself un- 
done by reason of a burden that lieth 
hard upon me; moreover, I am cer- 
tainly informed that this our city 
will he burnt with fire from heaven; 
in which fearful overthrow, both my- 
self, with thee my wife, and you my 
sweet babes, shall miserably come to 
ruin, except (the which yet I see not) 
some way of escape can be found, 
whereby we may be delivered. At this 
his relations were sore amazed; not 
for that they believed that what he 
had said to them was true, but because 
they thought that some phrensy dis- 
temper bad got into his head; there- 
fore, it drawing towards night, and 
they hoping that sleep might settle his 
brains, with all haste they got him to 
bed. 

Hut the night was as troublesome 
to him as the day; wherefore instead 
of sleeping, he spent it in sighs and 
tears. So when the morning was come, 
they would know how he did. He told 
them, Worse and worse: he also set 
to talking to them again; but- they 
began to be Iiardcncu. They also 
thought to drive away his distemper 
by harsh and surly carriage to him; 
sometimes they would deride, some- 
times they would chide, and some- 
times they would quite neglect him. 

Wherefore lie began to retire him- 
self to his chamber, to pray for and 
pity them, and also to condole his 
own misery; he would also walk soli- 
tarily in the fields, sometimes reading. 

(Contimiml on ptiffc 2) 
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WHAT SHALL I DO TO BE SAVED? 

(Conlimied from page 1) 
and sometimes praying: and thus for 
some days he spent his time. 

Now 1 saw, upon a time, when he 
was walking in the fields, that he was 
(as he was wont) reading in his book, 
And greatly distressed in his mind; 
iind as he read, he burst out as he 
had done before, crying, "What shall 
1 do to be saved?" 

I saw also that he looked this way, 
and that way, as if he would run; yet 
he stood still, because (as 1 perceived) 
he could not tell which way to go. I 
looked then, and saw a man named 
Evangelist coming to him, and asked, 
Wherefore dost thou cry ? 

He answered. Sir, I perceive, by the 
book in my hand, that I am condemned 
to die, and after that to come to judg- 
ment; and I find that I am not willing 
to do the first, nor able to do the 
second. 

Then said Evangelist, If this be thv 
condition, why standest thou still? He 
answered, Because 1 know not whither 
to go. Then he gave him a parchment 
roll, and there was written within, 
"Fly from the wrath to come." 

The man therefore read it, and, 
looking upon Evangelist very careful- 
ly, said, Whither must I fly? Then 
said Evangelist (pointing with his 
finger over a very wide field). Do you 
see yonder wicket-gate? The man 
said, No. Then said the other, Do you 
see yonder shining light? He said, 1 
think I do. Then said Evangelist, Keep 
that light in your eye. and go up di- 
rectly thereto, so shalt thou see the 
gate: at which, when thou knockest, 
it shall be told thee what thou shalt 
do. 

Life, Life, Eternal Life! 

So 1 saw in my dream that the man 
began to run. Now he had not run far 
from his own door, when his wife and 
children, perceiving it, began to cry 
after him to return; but the man put 
his fingers in his ears, and ran on, 
crying. Life! life! eternal life! So he 
looked not behind hini, but fled to- 
wards the middle of the plain. 

Now I saw in my dream lhal the neigh- 
bors also came our to see him run: and as 
he ran mm" mocked, others threatened, 
and some tricH after him to run. There 
were those n!«o wlm resolved •'"• brine 
him hack bv force, and went after him 
so to do. By reason of these. and others 
he met on his journcv. Christian — for 
that was his name — fnund himself in 
many and .grievous plights. 

He also crime by many misadventures 
because he slopped to listen to some who 
ha'l an interest in staving him in his 
journev. and would rather that he re- 
turned to the place from which lie came, 
or would even that lie went to a worse 
place: sn that it came to nasi" lira! lie 
looked for nnthing but death, and began 
to crv out lamr-ntablv. 

Then, being in this plight, he again 
met Evangelist, the man who had lirst 
set him forih on his flight, and said to 
him: Sir, what think you? Is there any 
hone for me? 

So Evangelist said to him. Thv sin is 
very great, for thou hast forsaken the 
way that is good, to tread in forbidden 
paths. Yet will the man at the gate 
receive thee, for he has good will toward 
men. So he went on his way in haste, 
and in process of time. Christian got up 
to the gale. 

Now, over the gale was written. 
"Knock, and it shall be opened unto 
you." lie knocked therefore more than 
once or twice, saying: May I now enter 
here? At last there came a grave person 
to the gale, named Goodwill, who asked 
who was there, and wherce he came, and 
what, he would have. 

Said Christian: Mere is a poor burdened 
sinner. I am come from the City of 
Destruction, but am going to the City of 
Zion, lhal I may be delivered from the 
wrath to come; 1 would therefore, sir. 
since I am informed that by this gate is 
the way thither, know if you are willing 
to let me in. 1 am w-illing with all my 
heart, .said he, and with that he opened 
the gate. 

Then Christian began to gird up his 
loins, and to address himself to the rest 
of his journey, Now I saw in my dream, 
that the highway which he was to go. 
was fenced on either side with a wall, and 

(Continued foot of column 4) 
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"let Ha #tbe tEfjattfeg 

The Commissioner's Thanksgiving Day Message 

(Reprinted from the "Manitoba Free Press") 

EVERY life, however poor, is daily enriched with unnumbered 
blessings. So manv are they, and so constantly repeated, that 
ihcv become commonplace and fail to evoke the spirit of thanks- 
giving. Let us give thanks for the oft-recurring blessings of our 
every-day life. 

For the love and laughter of little children; 

For the flowers that bloom in profusion around us; 

For the song of the birds; 

For music of the rippling brook; 

For the wonder of a field of golden grain; 

For the glory and splendor of the sunrise and the greater glory 

of the sunset; 
For friends and friendships, for daily bread, for work, for play, 

for life and love; 
Let us give thanks for all the forgotten gifts of life. 
Let us say with George Borrow: 
'Life is suvrl. brother; 

The situ, moon nut! start, all sicccl llu'tiRs, brother: 
Likewise the wind on the heath." 

Life becomes more and more complex, the speed at which we 
travel increases almost every day. We eagerly scan the pages of 
our newspapers every morning for the record of some new discovery 
science has made. Every such discovery is bringing us. closer together. 
We know all aliout each other: what we eat and drink, what we wear, 
and almost what we think. All this is making life more and more 
difficult. 

What is there thai ean ease the friction of life's machinery as 
can the observance of the small courtesies of life? One of the chief 
among these is the spirit of gratitude, of thanksgiving. How greatly 
the happiness of the home is increased by this spirit of gratitude. 
How much is contributed towards the smooth running of business 
relationships. How much, indeed, it makes for the happiness of all 
community life. 

Let the children be taught the simple courtesy of saying "Thank- 
you," and the spirit of gratitude will show itself in their outlook upon 
life. They will come to manhood and womanhood, large-hearled, 
generous, ready to recognize and give thanks iui all tile great tilings 
of life. 

Thinking of life not as an opportunity to get something for them- 
selves, but to give something to others. This spirit of thanksgiving 
will turn thcir'eyes and hearts towards the less fortunate ol the com- 
munity. Having received much, they will want to give much. The 
spirit of thanksgiving kills the spirit of selfishness. All the world saw 
that principle at work in the life of the great General William Booth. 

There was no gift, big or little, that came to him but he im- 
mediately turned it to the use of others. In every part of the world 
this year the Centenary of his birth is being celebrated. They are 
all thanksgiving celebrations. Countless thousands in heathen 
lands will be giving thanks for his life. A host that no man can num- 
ber of homeless, destitute, forsaken and forgotten men and women 
will be saying to each other, "O give thanks that this man was ever 
bom." 

An innumerable company of little children, unwanted, uneared 
for, sinned against, almost cursed before they were born, will join 
their sweet voices in the song of thanksgiving for one who became a 
father to the fatherless. 

O give thanks for all who, like William Booth, were filled with the 
spirit of unselfish service. 

O give thanks for an open Bible for the right to worship God 
according to the dictates of conscience. 

O give thanks for all the great forces at work in our nation for its 
moral "and spiritual uplift. 

For its high standard of life and conduct. 

O give thanks for His unspeakable gift: our Lord and Saviour, 
Jesus Christ. Have you accepted this gift? Is He with you as your 
own personal Saviour? If so, great indeed is your cause for thanks- 
giving. 



The Bairns Say Some OelighfuE Things 



DAILY BIBLE MEDITATIONS 

Sunday, John 17: 15-26. "Thev arc 
not of the world, even as I am n< ■ ■•! 
the world." "There is an eternal ■ ■■ 
drawn between the true children of ' 
and the people of the world, mnki i 
difference as unmistakable as ilia 1 
tween daylight and darkness, as ere 
that between good and evil. Do i? - 
angels, and devils know on which >i'' 
the line you stand?" -Mrs. Gil. > 
Brengle. 

Monday. John 18: ]-M. "Jesus . 
knowing all things . . . went forth. ' 
The Saviour went to meet His i-nn ■ 
with the full knowledge of all that ;\ ■ 
awaiting Him. For our sakes lie Hi ■ ■ 
the cross and all its suffering and shar,, 
lhal He might bring us to God. 
"What shall I render, () my Lord. 
For all Thy love bestowed on me. 
For pardon, peace, and hope of heav. t: 
"To follow Thee." 

Tuesday. John 18: 15-27, "One of ih 
officers . . . stru.'k Jesus." The S:i\n ■; 
soared Himself no humiliation or sham- ... 
Hint He could enter into all the trials an.! 
feelings of His followers. Soon after 1 1. 
went to Heaven some of His disripi. - 
rejoiced "that they were counted worth-, 
to suffer shame for His name." Tin v :.- 
inetnbered what they had seen I Jim mii!>-; 
for them. 

Wednesday. John 18: 28-1). "Wh:il is 
truth?" 

"Early hath life's mighty question 
Thrilled within the heart of youth. 
With a deep and strong bescccliiiir. 
What and where is truth?" 
"They love truth best who lo themselves 
are true. 
And what they dare to dream of. dar ■■ 
to do." 

l'ilate. loo cowardly to dare, aci.-d 
quite contrary lo what he knew t.> In- 
right. Thus he missed his opportunity 
of coming to know the truth as it is in 
Jesus 

Thursdnv. John \9: !-»>. "Beheld 
th? man." This scene iV. ">• has Invn 
wonderfully depicted by a r'.-Ichrnn-l 
artist. l'ilate is seen leading Jesus fur, 1,. 
while the sea of mocking, leering faces 
surges around. In the background ai.- 
shown the heart-broken few who -til! 
love and believe in Him. hut dar.- not 
take their stand openly al His side. As 
we picture these happe lings, do run our 
hearts burn within us to lake Ills pan 
today, even in face of a hostile world- 

Fridav. John 19: 17-117. "Jesus . . 
saw His moth-.'r." No hxlily sutterinc. 
not even the burden of the world's -hi. 
matle the Saviour forget tin- ■.«<••■!. 
lender relationship between imlliri and 
Son, The Lord had made a leni ■ : ,] : 
His mother in those qircl, umiplicn ■■: 
vears at Nazareth and now. at the i :■'-<■ 
of His earthly life, from L"a!var\- <;..- 
of anguish He commits her into lie o'. 
of the h.'love:] disciple, "who in.l. !:.■■ 
lo his own home." 

Saturday. John 1!): 118 -Ti. _"\gain. 
another S-ripture saith." '! h- V«r 
Mother, while still in her te. ■■•:: 
through the whole 1'ihlr again :■■ ' ■-:■-■■■■■■■ 
She was not content to take a , .vn, <■!■ :; 
few words and read them m: 1 "I 'heir 
setting, and so risk losing s!>r:'--' h"iit* "| 
th-ir true ironing. As I:.: Bible 
student: - , let us follow her ex .-. and 
e-oinpare one portion of tin ■ '!> 

another. So. with the 1 ■ 
help, shall we get a full '■- ' 
of God's Word. 



SOMETIMES the bairns sav nrist 
delightful things. There was little 
Dot, for example, who was busy drawing 
a picture which turned oul to be a cat 
without a tail. "Hut where's its tail, 
darling?" asked Mother. Dot looked, for 
a moment, puzzled, and then replied, 
with a mcrrv laugh: "Why, it's in Ihe ink- 
bottle yet!" 

From which point 1 could moralise, 
were I inclined, and proceed to icmaik 
that many of our good intentions are 
verv much like lhal, slill formless, still 
within the bottle, 1 could moralise, too, 
on my second tale this week, but will for- 
bear, and only tell the story of how. in 
a fearful thunderstorm one day. Baby 
Mildred begged her older sister to take 
her to her father in another room. Just 
as they started there came another flash 
of lightning. "Sister," said Mildred, 
"pray God to take care of me till 1 Ret 
to father!" 

I need not say why 1 think that innocent 
remark delightful, nor why 1 think the 
same of little Richard's invitation to his 



teacher. Richard is four, and was present 
in his class in the Primary Department 
when the teacher asked how many of 
them had a Grandma. Most of the 
hands of the bairns were joyfully raised. 
The teacher replied: "1 have no Grandma. 
Aren't you sorry for me?" Instantly 
little Dick's hand went up again, and he 
said: "Miss Dolly, you come right over 
to live at our house, and you can have 
half my Grandma. And bring all your 
clothes along— an' 'specially any "that 
want mending!" 

And now, last hut not least lovely, the 
tale of two bairns, both about five, who 
were playing together when something 
angered the hoy, and he slapped his 
playmate on the cheek, whereupon she 
sal herself down and began to cry piti- 
ously. The boy stood looking on sullenly 
for a minute, and then said: "I didn't 
mean to hurt you, Katie: I'm sorry." 
Then Katie's face brightened instantly, 
her sobs were hushed, and she answered: 
"Well, if you are sorry, it doesn't hurt 
me!" 



(Continued from column I) 
thai wall was called Salvation I r 
way therefore did burdened I '!::■ 
run. but not without difficulty, h- 
of ihi: load on his back. 

He thus ran till he came to a 
somewhat ascending: and upon 
place stood a Cross, and a little bel- 
the bottom, a sepulchre. So I saw i 
dream, that just as Christian can 
with the Cross, his burden loosed 
off his shoulders, and fell from < 
back, and began lo lumhle. and so 
tinued to do till it came to the m n 
the sepulchre, where it HI in and 
it no more. Then Christian gave 
leaps for joy and went on singing: 
"Blest Cross! Blest sepulchre! 

rather bs 
The Man that there was put to s 

for me," 



o> 



Prayer opens our lives to God, 
that His will can be done in a. 
through us. 
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Dedication of the San Francisco 
Training College 

The Commander's Address 

ONE of the outstanding features of the 
great Western States Territorial 
Congress, recently conducted by Com- 
mander Evangeline Booth in San Fran- 
cisco, was the opening of the splendid 
Memorial Training Garrison. This mag- 
nificent pile of buildings is said to be the 
latest word in Army planning and arrange- 
ment for the purpose of Officer Training, 
and will long remain an outstanding 
monument to the virile Salvationist! of 
our Western American Leaders and 
comrades. We are happy in being able 
to publish some portion of the Com- 
mander's eloquent dedicatory speech. 

"My father was a General. lie es- 
teemed the force and strength of his 
enemies, and when he started The Sal- 
vation Army he said, "I want men's 
hearts; I want their souls; I want their 
brains." and he realized that the most 
difficult battle in which a man can be 
engaged is the battle which is to light 
out the enemies of the soul of men. 

"He used to say the hardest work in 
the world is mailing the world better, 
and he used to say it is not enough that 
we have a man with his heart throbbing 
with a passionate desire to help the con- 
vict. He must know how to help him. 
He must go through an intelligent tuition. 
He must be taught how to go into the 
prison cell, how to leL in the light in such 
darkness. 

University of Humanity 
"The Founder's ambition was this 
university of humanity, that he should 
tutor I he world with people who were 
educated in the art of assuaging the 
miseries and vices and sorrows of the 
lowest places of the great cities, people 
tutored in the art of finance, making 
the dollar go as far as possible in its 
purchase of bread and rice and tea for 
the poor; versed in the art of disen- 
tangling the multifarious tangled threads 
by which people become bound to sorrow, 
subjected to all kinds of difficulties 'and 
troubles, 

"He said we must have a university 
where men could learn how to preach the 
Gospel, how to touch men's souls, how- 
to awaken a conscience: (hat they should 
know how to do these things; thence 
comes this Training School, in which our 
young blood, the young Cadet — a young 
woman or young man brings his heart, 
throbbing with ambition to give his life 
to God and make it of service; where he 
shall be taught where and how he can best 
utilize those good desires, and how he can 
best use that consecration. Our people 
will be taught in all the different tactics — 
tactics of The Salvation Army warfare, 
so that they can fill any office of these 
brandies ol the work. 

Consecrated Warfare 
"Fn this college of Cadets they will be 
trained in all the tactics of that warfare 
to which iiiey 'nave consecrated their 
lives, the service of humanity. They 
will be trained in the qualifications that 
enable them to fill offices in such branches 
of work as evangelistic work among Ihe 
masses, missionary and medical work, 
in the home and heathen countries, social 
operations among drunkards, criminals, 
unfortunate girls, children and young 
people, and the homeless poor; labor 
bureaus for the unemployed, industrial 
homes for the workless; immigration and 
maternity hospitals: work in the slums; 
training for departmental work, increas- 
ing the oversight of all the above classes 
of service. 

"They will receive instruction in the 
following among other branches; Medical, 
nursing, engineering, architecture, ac- 
countancy and auditing; finances; edi- 
torial and literary pursuits. They will 
be trained in the teaching of practical 
Godliness, its principles, its practice, 
and its proclamations. In other words, 
they will be taught the expert measures 
of dealing with those suflenng from all 
the troubles and crying evils that afflict 
the human race. 

"One word: Teach them; give our 
people this education; but that is not 
the zenith idea; that is not the high 
star in this building. Teach them to 
know the spirit of their Master. Jesus 
Christ! That was the flame in mv 
father's heart, that passion for the souls 
of men, that wrote his name upon every 
sky. and it was that flame that he wanted 
to ignite in the breast of every Oflicer. 
That is the power that is behind it all. 
"This is the Centennial year. We 
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Winnipeg, November 1'ith 



The Commissioner and Mrs. Rich, 
with the Field Secretary, left Territorial 
Headquarters on Tuesday evening en 
route for Regina, Calgary and the Ed- 
monton Congress Gatherings. 

Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. Peacock were 
very welcome participants in a Home 
League event at the Sherbrooke Corps 
on Thursday last; and this also gives 
us the opportunity to say that this same 
League is one of the most flourishing in 
the Manitoba Division. 

* * * 

The British "War Cry" mentions that 
Major and Mrs. Job Taylor and family 
acknowledge with deep appreciation the 
many expressions of sympathy received 
by them in connection with the passing 
of Lieut. -Colonel Bramwell Taylor. 

* * * 

Colonel and Mrs. Knott, who have 
recently farewelled from New Zealand. 
are in the country at the moment of 
writing and are expected to pass through 
Winnipeg on Saturday morning next. 
Some of their many comrades in Canada 
West have been glad to see them once 
more, and the folks at Territorial Head- 
quarters will certainly give them, "Speed- 
on" blessings. 

llie Cruel ol the Staff has agreed to 
Adjutant Chrissie Knott accompanying 
her parents on their journey to the 
Homeland. This is a particularly pleas- 
ant arrangement just now as it will afford 
her an opportunity of meeting her Mis- 
sionary Officer brother whom she. has not 
seen for the past seven years. 

In a note to the Editor. Lt.-Colonel 
Sims tells ol some of his Alaskan con- 
quests, but it is evident that he does not 
"rule the waves." for there is a suggestion 
that lie had a had attack of mal-de-mer. 
But he will turn up smiling and with 
plenty of incidental and anecdotal reniin- 
iscenses. 

Brigadier Park, our genial Women's 
Social Secretary, left Winnipeg on Tues- 
day evening for some special business 
connected with her Department in Regina. 



be deplored. We sympathise with him 
greatly, but even more with Mrs. Steele 
for she will have a most unwilling invalid 
on tier hands. 

We ale delighted to heal' of the 
appointment of Mrs. Major Hector 
Habkit'k to the Secretaryship of the 
Winnipeg League of Mercy. "The old 
Ark's a-movering." 

Commandant Pettigrew is under Fare- 
well Orders from Edmonton "Grace" 
for the 23rd inst.. she proceeds on fur- 
lough previous to her taking an appoint- 
ment in the Eastern States. Here's 
wishing her the best of all blessings. And 
here's wishing the same to Adjutant 
Jean Scott, who returns from Kentucky 
to take command at Edmonton. 

During Adjutant C. Knott's absence 
in England Adjutant Eva Layeock will 
be in charge at Calgary "Grace" — 
Gardens as well as Hospital, 

We are sorry to hear that Captain 
Victor Bishop, of Camrose. is in hospital 
there, suffering from an attack of scarlet 
fever; latest neivs is that he is improving. 

Our sinceresi sympathy is extended to 
Cadet Ellswith and her mother and 
sisters at Drumhcller, in the sudden death 
of her father, who has just been killed in 
a mine accident there. Brother Ellswith 
and his Army family came to this country 
two or three years ago. and ever since 
have been actively identified with the 
Corps at Drumheller. 

Mrs. Captain Walker, of Winnipeg 
Men's Social, is still in hospital, and 
making only slow recovery. We ask for 
the continued comradely interest and 
prayers of Ollicers throughout the Terri- 
tory on her behalf. 

Captain Travis Wagner, in addition to 
his multifarious duties at T.H.Q.. is 
taking up Scout-Leader responsibilities 
at Fort Rouge; congratulations to all 
concerned. 
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Headquarters was plunged into gloom colleague. Bandmaster Dancy of Saint 

owing to the absence of Major Oake in James, showed on Sunday night that he 

Brandon, where he was engaged in giving had lost, none of his old time fire; his 

attention lo some "clearing un" business "Wind-up" testimony stirred many mem- 

in connection with the recent successful ories both for the Commissioner and 

"Drive" there. ourselves. 

We very much regret to hear of the This is a Commissioner Cadman story: 

sudden and somewhat serious illness of Said somebody to him one day, "Do you 

Staff -Captain Steele; coming just on the really believe Balaam's ass spoke?" 

eve of his Congress arrangements an "Why not.'" Cadman replied, "There 

attack of appendicitis is an item much to are plenty of asses speaking now." 



THE ONER AND RHUS, RIOH 

will visit 

SASKATOON Friday, November 23 

(Introduction of the Field Secretary) 

PRINCE ALBERT Sunday, November 25 

("Lecture — "Winning in the West") 



Receive Enthusiastic Welcome at 
Calgary Citadel 

It did not take Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Steele very long to make friends with the 
Calgary Citadel Soldiery, for they re- 
ceived one of the greatest welcomes ever 
accorded Salvationists in this part of 
Alberta. We may say that Mrs. Steele 
is well known in Calgary, having seen 
Field service in Alberta several years ago. 

Both the Staff-Captain and his wife 
spoke lo a good crowd in the Sunday 
afternoon Praise Meeting. They then 
visited the Company-Meeting, where the 
Juniors made our leaders right at home 
by the hearty welcome given them. 

The Staff-Captain and his wife gave 
some good advice to the Young Folks and 
of course could not depart without paying 
a visit to the Primary Class of eighty 
small children. 

It was a beautiful day, real Alberta 
weather, and two rousing Open-Air 
Meetings were held at night, with Junior 
and Senior Bands, and about one hundred 
comrades on the march followed by a 
great crowd of men. By the time the 
opening song was lined out there were 
very few seats to spare in the Citadel. 

Adjutant G. Jones was in charge of the 
Meeting and here again our leaders 
received a real Calgary welcome. Mrs. 
Steele spoke very feelingly and hearts 
were touched by her wonderful appeal to 
the unconverted. 

Taking his message from a striking 
text, the Staff-Captain held his hearers 
almost spellbound. It was a real spirit- 
ual feast for both Soldiers and sinners 
and when the invitation was given live 
men came forward and yielded lo the 
Master. This made a total of seven souls 
for the day. Each of the converts gave 
a splendid testimony following their 
conversion. 

The Staff-Captain and Mrs. Steele 
made a great impression upon the Soldiers 
and the many friends of Calgary Citadel 
who attended the Meetings and we are 
looking forward to the next visit. — 

The South Liberia Welcome 

A good crowd of Soldiers from the three 
City Corps turned out on Monday night 
to welcome Staff-Captain and Mrs. Steele 
to Calgary and to Alberta. 

Adjutant Jones was in charge of the 
Welcome Meeting. Representatives of 
every branch of Salvation Army Warfare 
in Calgarv spoke words of welcome. 
Adjutant White spoke on behalf of the 
Field Officers of the city; Adjutant 
Knott for the Women's Social; Mrs. 
Adjutant Waterston and Sergt .-Major 
IMundy for the Men's Social; Adjutant 
Shaw for the Finance Department, and 
Y.P.S.-M. Lewin represented the Senior 
and Junior Sections of the Citadel. 
Every speaker pledged to the Staff-Cap- 
tain "the wholehearted support of the 
Department represented. Adjutant Jones 
also spoke in glowing terms of the new 
D.C. and we believe we are in for greater 
things. 

Captain and Mis. King of Lelhbndge 
were present, rdso Captain B. Lesher 
from McLeod. It was also good to see 
Captain E. Stunnell. one of our -own. 
here from Edmonton. 

Mrs. Steele after thanking every one 
for their wonderful welcome, again gave 
some sound counsel. Staff-Captain gave 
another wonderful talk that gripped 
every heart, and we feel that God is 
going to use our Divisional Officers in 
Alberta in such a way that the Kingdom 
of Heaven will be the richer. — "Observer" 



opened this in commemoration of our 
Founder, of that spirit in our Founder 
that made him the giant among men. 
It made him the conqueror of every 
opponent; it made him a Servant and a 
Leader, a Saint and a Soldier. 

"In the centre of this 'building there 
will be an altar leading out of these 
hallways up and down its corridors, 
upon these staircases: within its chambers 
God's name will be hallowed, and the 



Angels of God will hover over it; ladders 
of light will reach down to it: the books 
of remembrance will record 10.000 deeds, 
ministrations of love and mercy per- 
formed within it; and from it in the men 
and women who will pass through will 
run rivers of loving grace, streams of 
holiness that will have no stopping place. 
"I will now ask you all to rise to your 
feet while we dedicate this beautiful 
Training Garrison." 



Interesting Appointments In U.S.! 

TWO interesting American appoint- 
ments arc announced. Lt.-Colonel Al- 
bert Marpurg, recently Chief Secretary in 
Denmark is appointed to the post of 
National Financial Secretary, rendered 
vacant by the recent promotion to Glory of 
Colonel Reinhardsen 

Lt.-Colonel Henry Bale, recently Divis- 
ional Commander in North-East Pennysl- 
vania, has been chosen to fill the important 
position of Field Secretary in the U.S.A. 
Southern Territory (AtkaunV thus suc- 
ceeding our very good comrade Lt.- 
Colonel Peacock. 



Do you want Luck? Put Wisdom in 
your head, Faith under your belt, Love 
in your heart — and Luck will come 
around looking for a job. 
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THE FORWARD MARCH IN LATVIA 

Territorial Congress Hall 

Opened. Amidst Remarkable 

Scenes of Sal nation 

A FURTHEIi advance is reported by 
■'*■ Brigadier K. Johanson from this 
young Republic where God has already 
set His seal upon the de\'oted labors of 
our comrades. 

"The other evening was a lime of real 
inspiration and encouragement for us 
here in Latvia." says the Brigadier, "for 
our desire and hope to secure a central 
Hall lias at last hcen realised, and we feel 
with such an opportunity before us. right 
in the centre of Riga, we shall have even 
greater victories for God and The Army. 

The Hall which The Army now takes 
over was huilt in Ihe year 1700 when this 
country belonged to Sweden, it was then 
used as a storehouse. Twenty-live years 
ago. it was turned into a cinema, and a 
few years later into a theatre, now it has 
heen dedicated to the service of God for 
the work of The Salvation Army. 

"It has been hard work to get it ready 
in time, but everything was in readiness 
fur the important occasion. The Meeting 
was timed for 7.110 p.m., but long before- 
thai the Hall was crowded, and many 
could only lind standing room. About 
six hundred people were present, amongst 
them being some very prominent citizens. 
The building was dedicated as the Con- 
gress Hail, Riga 1 Corps. 

"The people remained attentive and 
intcrcslcd for the whole of the service. 
The platform looked exceptionally at- 
tractive. All Officers in Latvia and Es- 
tonia were present, the Bandsmen were 
there in their red tunics and they sat on 
one side, and the guitar players in their 
red blouses sat on the other, with the 
Officers and Cadets in the centre. We 
numbered about sixty. 

Seven Nations Represented 

"The Men Cadets, who will now do 
their Field Training at the Congress 
Hall, will form a Band and thus help us 
to have music at the Corps. In connec- 
tion with the dedication of the Hall, we 
arranged Officers' Councils, and they 
were occasions in which God came very 
near to us. We were all helped and 
instructed, and the Officers have returned 
to their Corps with renewed strength and 
zeal. It was interesting in the aflcrnonn 
Meeting when no less than seven nations 
were represented. It was a reminder 
of the widespread character of The 
Army's work. 

"On a recent Sunday morning we had a 
united Holiness Meeting in the Congress 
Hall, and the four Corps in Riga attended. 
At nighl a great Salvation Meeting tool; 
place. We had a packed building and 
finisher! with nine souls at the Mercv- 
Seat. making for the day a total of thirty- 
six surrenders. 

"At the Dedication Meeting on the 
Wednesday night, the press photo- 
graphers were busy, and 1 have just heard 
they offered 5.00 Lats to anyone who 
could recognise ;i little cross put on their 
photograph. A lady won the prize, and 
immediately toe. I; the money as an oller- 
ingto Riga III Corps " 



Family Life and Rescue 

Experiences In Korea 




THROUGH the courtesy of a comrade 
we have before us the translation of 
a letter sent by Ensign Hachler from Seoul, 
Korea, and which appeared in a recent 
edition of the Swiss "Cri de Guerra" 
(-War Cry"'. The letter was despatched 
from Seoul the Korean Capital: 

"My last letter," proceeds the Ensign, 
"was sent from Euisong, a little place 
in the country thirty or thirty-live miles 
from a railway station. H was with some 
surprise that I received Marching Orders 
for the Rescue Home at Seoul, and shortly 
afterwards 1 was told of my promotion. 

"I should very much have liked to 
have had the opportunity for a Farewell 
Tour in all the villages which 1 had 
visited during the previous fifteen months, 
hut it was not possible. Much to my 
regret I had to leave without seeing once 
again my dear old woman and the many 
small and big children amongst whom I 
had worked. It was rather painful for me 
to leave those mountains and valleys 
through which 1 had walked so many 



by little given me the Korean words 
necessary to make those who hear me 
understand. 

"In the beginning if I wanted to give 
my testimony I always had to prepare 
it with a teacher and learn it hy heart, 
hut lately, when I was asked unexpected- 
ly to witness for Jesus, to my great joy 
God made it possihie for me to express 
myself in Korean. 

"The sewing machine is my daily co- 
worker. I am still the only Officer in the 
Home, but that permits of my getting 
close up to the women. How greatly 
these need our help and guidance. Whilst 
they are still children, they are married 
and the bridegroom is also compelled by 
his parents to accept the arrangement. 
It is for this reason that there are so 
many deserted wives who have to take 
upon themselves the up-bringing of their 
children. 

"A man can never marry twice, but 
he is permitted to have two or three wives 
besides his lawful wife, and often all live 




Our comrades of Korea proclaiming Ihe message of Salvation 
in the Open-Air, 



A RETURNED CONVICT FINDS 
SALVATION IN PARIS 

AMONG the many men in uii> 
need of help, who have found r, : . • 
in their hour of need in our Hostels ::\ ', 
Shelters in Paris, may be mentioned Un- 
case of a distressed man who had sen-! '. 
for a quarter of a century in a Frci:i !. 
Penal Settlement. At his wits end :uei 
discovering himself in the quarter win ■:■■ 
the Central Hall Corps is situated an! 
linding that a Meeting was about in 
commence, lie went in. and sought o;u 
the (inker. 

"Go to the Palais du Puuple," ill- 
Officer said, "they will lake you in and 
perhaps lind some sorl of work for yon." 
It was not long before he was telling hi-. 
life-story to the Officer and begging for :i 
chance to do some sort of work- any- 
thing. A few days after his arrival ai 
Ihe Palais du Pcuple. he was given tin 
job of scrubbing dormitory floors. And he 
did his work well-glad to show something 
of the gratilude he felt for The Army's 
helping hand. There is a little Corps ni 
about forty Soldiers run in conned ion 
with the Palais du I'euple, and Meeting'- 
are held on Sundays and once or twice 
during the week. These the boarder-, 
attend in goodly numbers. To one of 
these Meetings he went, and was at once 
so deeply impressed with the story of 
the Cross and its application to his own 
needs that he responded to the invitation 
given and went and knelt at the little 
Penitent Form and claimed the forgiveness 
of sins. 

And (here was no mistaking the fact 
that he found that which he sought, ffii 
his ways from that hour were transformed, 
and he has lived ever since in Ihe power 
of Christ A suggestive proof of this 
was forthcoming onlv a fe.w weeks ago. 
On one of the Hostel floors he lighted 
upon a ill) franc nole. which he promp'ly 
handed over to Ihe Officer. If you were 
to visit the Palais du I'euple you would 
lind Ihis convert working contentedly in 
the Hostel's restaurant, where he holds a 
responsible place. His "past", lhank 
God. is forgiven, and he is now in a 
double sense a free man. 



PRODUCT OF THE OPEN AIR 

A few years ago a young man stood on a 
Chicago streel listening to an Army Open- 
Air Meeting. In his pocket he had a 
ticket for a theatre entertainment, but 
he was atlraclcd by the Meeting, stopped, 
listened and presently knelt on the pave- 
ment and was c inverted. Afterwards he 
took his stand with the Comrades of the 
Corps, entered the Training Garrison, 
and was for llirce years on the Training 
College Staff. This summer he was 
married anrl has gone in command of our 
Corps at Peru, Ind. A real product of 
Open-Air lighting, 



limes in my effort to bring the message 
of Christ to the people. 

"In due course I entered Ihe Rescue 
Home. I was not received by a good 
number of young girls as would be the 
case in Switzerland on such an occasion. 
The recently built house was still empty 
and waiting for its guests. Hut God did 
not let me wait long, for already, on the 
second day. somebody brought me a 
voting woman who had gone out of her 
mind, as a consequence of the blows she 
had received from her husband and his 
mother. Finally they had sold the poor 
young woman to pay a family debt. All 
the day I had to watch her so that 1 
scarcely found a moment to prepare and 
take a meal. 

"Little by little the number of women 
and young girls increased. Now there 
arc nine of them aged from 12 to 23 years, 
and in dealing with them 1 have 'again 
been able to prove God's faithfulness. 

"At first I could not understand the 
different dialects and I had to make them 
repeat what they said several times over. 
I'"or family prayers I could only read 
the Bible — without preaching and pray 
'Our Father.' but I always ask the Lord 
to explain His Word through His Holv 
Spirit, that they might understand, and 
God has answered my prayer and little 



together in the same house. Lately a 
woman who had been living in this way 
came to us. She had ni tended our Meet- 
ings and through reading the Bible she 
had understood that she oucht no longer 
to live as she was living if she really 
desired to be a child of God. 

"She had a little boy whom she loved, 
but as her husband would not give him 
up to her she left all that she possessed 
and what she loved most on earth, in 
order to follow Jesus. Since ihen she 
has been here, and 1 have seen her shed 
many tears, for every true mother suffers 
through separation from her child, but 
she has never once made any complaint, 
and often I have thought that perhaps 
she has done more for tbe Master in 
spite of ignorance of spiritual things 
tban many Christians who have know! 
edge and think themselves to be strong 
and wise. 

"Pray for Korea and for those of us 
who labor for Christ in this land. Speaking 
for myself God has been so good as to 
give me good health in spite of the heal 
and the cold. May He also keep my soul 
fresh and strong. 1 often feel that I 
am in special need of Him, and then it is 
that through His grace and help I realise 
'joy in tbe Lord.' and His presence is made 
more and more real to me." 



In Christ there is no East nor West, 
In Him no North nor South; 
But one great fellowship of souls 
Throughout the whole wide earth. 



FACED WITH WATERY GRAVE 

Eleven years ago Mark Marshall was 
a drunken sailor, caring naught for God 
or good, and was the despair of his 
saintly mother. 

He sailed [he wide seas to Brazil, and 
north to Hudson Bay; each voyage 
serving to estrange him slill further 
from God. But, as in the case of Jonah. 
God followed disobedient Mark and 
sought him out. "A mighly tcnipcsi 
arose," and the captain of the vessel. ;i 
Salvationist, exclaimed, "We are all losi. 
If you have aught to settle, settle it now"' 

The words cut Mark like a knife, lie 
had much to settie, he knew, and un- 
less he did settle it soon be felt thai lie!! 
would be his lot. In the midst of these 
gloomy forebodings, and momentarily 
expecting a watery grave, the gentle. 
appealing face of his mother came before 
him, and he heard her, as it were, once 
again urging him to seek God. He de- 
cided that he would. Then suddenly the 
gale's violence was hroken; the sea-. 
abated, and the ship made harbor safely. 

Soon afler this incident Mark's he 
loved mother went to Heaven, her dyine 
wish being that her boy should seek 
God. Mark took Christ as his pilot in 
the memorial service conducted for his 
mother. 

The drunken sailor is now the re- 
spected Corps Scrgeant-Majoi of Si. 
John, New Brunswick, Canada. 




The footprint of a savage traced in 
the sand is sufficient to attest the 
presence of man to the atheist wlw 
will not recognize God, whose hand is 
impressed upon the entire universe. 
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Three Hundred Years of "Pilgrim's Progress" 

The Story of the Immortal Dreamer of Bedford 



ALTHOUGH the son of a tinker, who 
lived at the little village of Elstow. 
near Bedford. England, John Bunyan, 
is better remembered three hundred years 
after his birth than many eminent states- 
men. 

It was in November, 1628 that he was 
born, and although his parents were in 
verv humble and poverty-stricken circum- 
stances, he was sent to school that he might 
learn lo read and write. But the little 
learning that he obtained al the school 
at Bedford was nearly al! forgotten during 
Ihe careless, thoughtless years which 
followed his schooldays. 

Even in his very early years he was 
troubled with dreams of woe. and when 
onlv nine vears old he was convinced 
thai he was without hope of heaven. 

lie was, as a hoy. entirely fearless, lie 
once picked up a live adder, in bis hands, 
and opening its mouth with ihe aid of a 
stick he pulled oul ils fang with his linger. 

While still a boy. his language was 
such that even those who were themselves 
hardened lo profanity were shucked by 
it. This is illustrated by an actual oc- 
currence. One day, in front of the shop 
window of a neighboring tradesman, he- 
was using such vile language that ihe 
woman who lived there, and who herself 
was hardened in the use of bad language, 

him. and told him that he was the most 
ungodly fellow thai ever she heard in 
her life, and that his influence was enough 
lo destroy the whole youth of the town 
if they did but come in his company, 
A Miraculous Escape 

When he was about eighteen years 
old he became a soldier, and almost al 
once he escaped death practically by a 
miracle. In Kilo he was al Ihe siege of 
Leicester, and here he was among those 
chosen for the attack; but another soldier 
wi>hed to go in his place, and Bunyan 
agreed thai he should do so. While on 
sentry duty this soldier was killed by being 
shot in the head. 'I id" --scape from death, 
however, made no impression upon his 
way of livinir. which was just as thought- 
less and prcl'ine as before. 

Not long after this. John Bunyan was 
married. The girl had neither father nor 
mother living, but her father had been a 
very godly man. and it was shortly afier 
his marriage that the first change for the 
better was noticed in his life. The only 
property which his wife brought him was 
two books which her father had left when 
he died, they were "The Plain Man's 
Pathway to Heaven" and "The Practice 
of Piely." Bunyan and his wife would 
read these books together from time to 
time, and in addition she would talk to 
her husband of her father's mode of living. 

The readings and the talks with his 
wife quickly influenced the young tinker 
to give up his evil habits. He would go 
to church twice a day. and he fully 
believed that by the simple act of going 
to a place of worship he w r as well on the 
way to salvation. There have been many 
who have thought likewise since his time. 



Bunyati and his wife were at (his time 
extremely poor. They had no proper! v 
at all. not even a dish or a spoon did Ihev 
possess, but they were undoubtedly ii 
very affectionate man and wife. 

After this change in his life, Bunvan 
heard one day a sermon "On the Siti of 
Sabbath-breaking." and it was on hear- 
ing this sermon liru in fell for the 1 rst 
time (hat he was a sinner. 

He had in the past made use of Sunday 
for indulgence in every kind of spirt and 
vice, and even when afler his marriage 
he became a regular churchgoer he would 
indulge in any, and every kind of spoit 
ia the afternoon. Then the real turning 
poiat came when he overheard four women 
sil'imr in Ihe sun in from of a cottage, 
talking about heaven. These women were 
rei.lly deeply sincere, and it was their 
sincerity which forced upon Bunvan the 
fact Ihai up to this time his religion had 
been nothing but a mailer of form, lie 
was about nineteen years old when he 
overheard this conversation, which had 
such an effect upon his religious life. 

It was ihese same people who intro- 
duced John Bunyan to Mr. Gilford, a 
minister of Bedford, who influenced him 
lo a very great extent. 

The Original of Mr. Evangelist 

^lr. Gilford had been a major in the 
King's army, and afterwards a doctor, 
but when converted he gave up his 
practice to become a pastor. He is the 
original of Evangelist in the "Pilgrim's 
Progress." A few years later, in" KioM 
to be exact. Bunyan became a member of 
ihe church of which Mr. Gifford was 
pastor. 

Bunyan began to preach in about Kioo. 
or a little later, and the way of it was 
this. I le was first of all persuaded, wilh a 
good deal of difficulty, to speak at social 
gatherings in connection wilh the church, 
and as he gained in confidence he was 
taken to different parts of Ihe country to 
speak, until after a time he was offered 



and consented lo take a de'inite appoint- 
ment to the ministry. 

Now we approach the time when cir- 
cumstances inlluenced him to put pen 
to paper, with the result that Ihe world's 
second greatest book was written, For 
next to the Bible there is no greater book 
than Bunyan's "Pilgrim's Progress." 

Prom Ififif) to KjliO Bunyan was al- 
lowed to preach without interference, 
but in November. ](>(>(>, he was warned 
by friends that if he continued lo preach 
he was to he arrested. In spite of this, 
however, he continued to go boldly to 
the meeting place, which was at Samsell. 
by llarlinglon, in Bedfordshire. He was 
just beginning to preach on (he subject. 
"Dost Thou Believe on the Son of God?" 
when he was arrested and indicted for 
maintaining unlawful assemblies and c >n- 
venlicles. and for not conforming lo Ihe 
Church of England, which in those days 
was regarded as (reason to the Slale. 
After ilis (rial, which look place Ihe 
following morning, he was taken lo jail. 
This Marvellous Book 

II is undoubtedly correct that during 
this period of twelve years in which 
Bunyan remained in prison, the "Pil- 
grim's Progress" was written. It is un- 
likely that bul for his imprisonment this 
marvellous book would have seen the 
light of day, for it was not a work of 
labor, bul a work which occupied Ihe 
spare moments and leisure hours of 
Bunyan's life. When first written it 
varied considerably from the book we 
know. Some of Ihe most important 
characters are not mentioned in the first 
edition. They were added afterwards, 
and are first seen in Ihe second edition. 

It was a matter of doubt for some lime 
whether the "Pilgrim's Progress" would 
ever be published. Bunyan asked his 
friends for (heir advice on the matter, 
bul so varying was Ihe advice which they 
gave, some saying il should be printed. 
others that it would be heller nol lo do so. 




John Bunyan 
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(hat (hey rather increased the difficulty 
of deciding wheth'.T to publish it or not. 

Al lasl. finding the advice so varying, 
he followed his own wishes in the matter, 
and the book was published, with the 
result that during Ihe author's lifetime 
more than one hundred thousand copies 
were sold. 

JJie "Pilgrim's Progress" reached ils 
eighth edition in 1682, Ihe same year 
thai the "Holy War" was published. 
This is undoubtedly Ihe second most im- 
portant book of the sixty works of Bunyan. 

There is not the slightest doubl lhat 
the "Pilgrim's Progress," above all olher 
of Bunyan's books, was a work of love, 
and thai most of his spare moments during 
his prison life was given to (he writing 
'.>'. this great work. It is then no wonder 
that besides llie hundred thousand copies 
printed in England during his life, Ihe 
book was translated inlo French, Flemish, 
Dutch, Welsh, Gaelic and Irish. Up to 
Ihe present year il has been published in 
no less than 120 different languages. 
Missionaries have carried the book lo 
almost every part of Ihe earth and now 
Pilgrim tells his 1ale lo Ihe Chinese and 
the Negroes; to the Esquimaux and the 
Maori alike. 

The second part of ihe "Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress" was published about four years 
before Bunyan died. 

A Three-thousand Congregation 

Afler being freed from prison he led a 
very busy life both as a preacher and an 
author. A I a morning meeting, on a 
work day in winter, as many as 1.200 
people would gather together in hear him 
preach, while on more favorable occasions 
3,000 was nol an exceptional number. 

Bunyan was twice married, in each case 
happily. His deadi, which was sudden, 
look place in HS88. Ii is just one more 
example of Bunyan's life of sel f-sacri (ice 
in that Ids last illness was brought about 
in an endeavor lo do good to others. He 
was asked to go to Reading lo make 
peace between a father and son who had 
fallen oul. He was successful in ihis, 
bul when riding back on horseback he 
was caught in a heavy rainstorm and was 
quickly wet through. He caught a chill, 
became very feverish, and was only able 
lo reach the house of Mr. Strudwick. a 
friend of his. After about a week's 
illness al his friend's house, he died, on 
the 31st of August, 1(588. and was buried 
in Bunhill Fields, London, which is also 
the Ias( resting place of many of England's 
(an iijus men and women. 



of a suvage traced in 
iflicient to attest the 
n to the athei.st who 
ue God, whose hand is 

the entire universe. 



About five years ago the illness of an 
English barber's wile brought to light a 
first edition of "The Pilgrim's Progress" 
which was in good condition, except that 
it lacked two pages. In the City of 
Derby lived this barber, daily plying the 
trade of his ancestors. Between the 
lathering and gossiping he found little 
time and inclination to read, but some- 
times when business was not so brisk 
as usual he listlessly ran through a small 
stack of books which he inherited along 
with the shop. Old fashioned in text, 
some with odd pictures, and leaves missing, 
he thought them rather funny, and oc- 
casionally showed them to customers who 
shared his amusement. One day some- 
one suggested the books were interesting 



Att Unknown Treasure 



because they were old, and must be 
valuble. , , . . . , 

But the barber shrugged his shoulders 
and said he had plenty lo do without 
chasing about trying to sell old. worn-out 
books. Then came a day when his wife 
took to her bed and the doctor was hur- 
riedly sent for. While waiting lor him 
the barber Iried to think of some way he 
might amuse his wife. When the doctor 
arrived he found his patient's bed loaded 
down with books, and she was reading a 
copv of "The Prilgrim's Progress." The 
doctor was a lover of books in a small 
way: he felt there was something unusual 
about this ropy. He insisted it should 
he sent to Sotheby's in London for valua- 



tion. Even then the barber believed 
he was waiting both time and money. 

"Finally Sotheby's received a package 
accompanied by a letter, painstakingly 
written in an illiterate hand, with smail 
i's throughout, and guiltless nf punctua- 
tion. He was sending this copy, he wrote, 
because a friend was foolish enough to 
think it might be worth something. 

If, as he believed, it was worthless, 
would they please throw it away, and 
nol hot her to return it. or waste money 
answering him? Il is not known what 
his direct emotional reaction was wdicn 
they replied saying his old boo!; was 
worth at least Si. 500. It was eventually 
sold for $12,500, 



Stalf-Captain and 

^rs. Acton at Ketchikan 

On a recent Sunday we were much 
privileged by having StalT-Captain and 
Mrs. Acton for a weekend. Other visitors 
were Captain Boyes. Captain and Mrs. 
Tobin, Captain Moore, and Lieut. Liuen- 
berger; also Envoy Jacksnn, wilii a num- 
ber of Comrades from Tenakee, 

The Stall-Captain and his wife quit; 
won the confidence of everyone, which 
was evidenced by a steady increase in 
attendance to the Meetings. That the 
Slalf-Caplain is quickly adapting himself 
to Alaska conditions was seen in the way 
in which he piloted the Meetings. Every- 
one was richly blessed and three souls 
sought and found Christ. A.F.P. 
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To be Cnptain: 
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IT is evident that Lhc spiriL of the Cam- 
paign is abroad in the Old Country, 
judging by reports which reach us, 
official and private. The "War Cry" 
descriptions of Corps activities do not 
by any means cover the whole ground, 
bill they are sufficient, indication that 
the blessing of the Holy Spirit is resting 
upon the united labors of our British 
comrades, whether of Staff or Field. 

"At Norland Castle on Sunday." says 
one report, of many, "in the night Meeting 
testimonies were given by 'The Puncher' 
and the 'Copper Hasher' of 'Broken 
Earthenware' fame, also by one of the 
'Terrible Ten.' Their words made a 
profound impression, and nine seekers 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat, Amongst those 
who testified later was a converted 
jockey." 

From Sedgley we learn that crowds 
thronged the streets around the notable 
Bull Ring, where thrilling testimonies of 
trophies stirred the hearts of the listeners. 
The place rang with praise to God as a 
party of trophies surrounded the drum 
and sang together. 

At Regent Hall, following the full 
surrender of ten comrades who volun- 
teered for Holiness in the Sunday morning 
Meeting, at a crowded Meeting at night 



budgets of stirring news from the British 
battlefield, and they do not stand for the 
highest results achieved. 

At Fulham on the Saturday night, 
folloving a public house raid. The Army 
Hall was crowded, and eleven penitents 
surrendered to God's claim. At Old- 
bury (.ur comrades raided notorious 
public houses with happy results. At a 
small North London Corps a trophy who 
was born in a public house, testified that 
he was thrown out helplessly drunk from 
various local "houses" he named. "The 
place in which I was born has been pulled 
down, thank God." he declared, adding 
with feeling, "they all ought 10 be pulled 
down!" 

The Open-Air is very definitely the 
field where some of the greatest Centen- 
ary Call Campaign victories are being 
won. During two recent weeks twenty- 
six penitents have sought Salvation in 
Hyde Park. The father of two Young, 
People's Band lads knelt at the Open- 
Air platform at Canning Town, and his 
example was followed by another penitent. 

At Leeds III on the Saturday night 
three knell on the penitents' mat in the 
presence of a large crowd of onlookers. 
At Sheffield II. a penitent knelt and 
prayed for Salvation in lhe Open-Air, and 
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Faise Shelters of the Sou! 

THERE is a sense in which religion 
ought to be, and is, a shelter for the 
soul from the hard knocks of life. The 
psalmists revelled in that conception. 
They spoke of God as a shield, a strong 
tower, a fortress. They spoke of the 
secret place of the Most High, of the 
shadow of the Almighty, and of being 
covered with His pinions and taking 
refuge under His wings. 

These wnrcW have been a suggestion 
to us that we should point out a few of 
the false or illicil shelters in which the 
soul tries to take refuge. Jesus points 
to one which will probably touch us all. 

Here is a man who has had a quarrel 
with his neighbour. There has been a 
sharp altercalion; temper has been lost; 
the quarrel ends without being settled; 
the aggressor seeks refuge in the Temple. 
He says to himself as he nurses his ruffled 
feelings, "God will understand, God will 
comfort me. God will make His face to 
shine upon me and give me peace." 

Jesus says this is an illicit shelter of the 
soul, and one sentence of, the Master's 
makes it cave in over our heads. "If. 
therefore, thou art offering thy gift at 
the altar and there remembercst that thy 
brother hath ought against thee, leave 
there thy gift before the altar and go 
thy way. First be reconciled to thy 
brother and then come and offer thy gift." 

So one ought very tenderly and with 
deep understanding — knowing how easy 
it is to slip inlu this kind of shelter — to 
point out that it is no true shelter of the 
soul, but will lead to unreality and self- 
deception, and in the end break down 
altogether. 

And if it must be translated into modern 
terms perhaps it would run something 
like this: "If you are an employer paying 
men a rotten wage, or asking them to 
work under foul conditions while you be- 
come rich: or if you are an employee 
working in bitterness and resentment 
and with hatred in your heart; or if you 
have had a quarrel with someone and 
cannot look into their eyes and shake 
their hand; think not to soothe your 
milled feelings in Church or Citadel, or to 
worship the Most High God. It is an 
illicit shelter. First, see that your rela- 
tionship to men is right and then come 
and worship God." 

SELF-DENIAL IN AUSTRALIA 

In spite of severe commercial depres- 
sion caused by a series of industrial dis- 
putes the recentlv concluded Self-Denial 
Campaign in the Australia South Terri- 
tory has been one of the most successful 
on record, a total of $223,075.00 having 
been attained. Figures for Australia 
East are not yet to hand. 



THE CENTENARY GALL CAMFAIGf 



DECEMBER THE MONTH OF RECONCILIATION 



A MESSAGE FROM THE CHIEF SECRETARY 
My Comrades :- 

Make no mistake. God cannot work through His people unlCBS 
there is perfect harmony between God and man. Anything like 
envy, strife, ill-nill, uncieanncss means discord and breaks the union 
between God and ourselves. 

December in our Centenary Call Campaign has been designated 
as "Reconciliation Month." This affords a beautiful opportunity 
for a searching of hearts, and for all God's people to make sure they 
are in full harmony with the Holy Will of the great God of Love. 

If the great purpose of the coming of Christ into the world is 
to be fulfilled in the Salvation of the people, then we, as His followers, 
must give Him a ehanee to effect that purpose by easting away all 
bitterness, evil-speaking, old grudges, unkind imaginations: yea, by 
putting off altogether the Old Man of Hate. 

Thus shall we come into elose communion and fellowship with 
our blessed Lord and Master, and become channels of blessinc, bear- 
ing the burdens of the weak, and bring the outcast into fellowship 
with Him. Thus, too, shall a flood-tide of love and light sweep over 
this Western Territory — if we are thus in perfect harmony with the 
Will of Gcd. 

"We pray you in Christ's stead, Be ye reconciled." 
Yours in Army affection, 

GIDEON MILLER, 

Chief Secretary. 



the address of Ensign Grinsted. the 
Ofiicer in charge, had to be shortened, 
because, while he was speaking, penitents 
were coming forward to the Mercy Seat. 
It was clear to all that God was working 
in the hearts of the listeners, and there 
were nearly one thousand people present 
when the day's fighting closed with thirty 
at the Mercy-Scat. 

From Scarborough comes news of 
twenty-one volunteers to the Penitent 
Form. Hadleigh Land Colony reports 
fifteen. Balham tells of the striking 
testimonies of three ex-drunkards who 
have lately been converted at Feltham, 
Twickenham, and Wimbledon. It is not 
surprising to learn that afterwards there 
were nine further captures. These refer- 
ences are [licked haphazard from whole 



at Liskeard our comrades hearts were 
gladdened by a similar scene. 

Following a "blackboard" effort in the 
Open-Air at Trowhridge, a voung man 
knelt at the drum-head and sought 
Salvation, and finally at "Hell's Corner," 
Swansea, during a vigorouslv prosecuted 
Open-Air attack in the presence of a 
crowd of drunken men and women, a 
drink slave knell, in the ring and asked 
God to break the fellers which bound 
him. A prayer which was abundantly 
answered. 

It is in this spirit of determination and 
devotion that the Centenary Call Cam- 
paign is being carried forward, and the 
signs already indicate that greater vic- 
tories are ahead. 



POWER OF EXAMPLE 

A young girl was asked: "Whose preach- 
ing brought you to Christ?" "It wasn't 
anybody's preaching; it was Aunt Mary's 
practising, she replied. 



MY TASK 

To love some one more dearly every To follow truth as blind men long 

day. for light, 

To help a wandering child to find his To do my best from dawn of day till 

way, night. 

To ponder o'er a noble thought, and To keep my heart lit for His holy 

pray sight, 

And smile, when evening falls, And answer when He cals, 

This is my task. This is my task. 

— Mantle Lauhc Ray 



WE could not have the Congrt "•- ai 
Victoria, and even the days ni 
Officers Councils seem to be gone for ever, 
since our once "little sister" city ui 
Vancouver has grown out of all bounrl- 
and is fast overtaking the largest Canadian 
cities. Yet, "Are we downhearted? 
NO!" for we did have what others could 
not have. Commissioner and Mrs. Vlial- 
more for a Sunday's Meetings, and what 
fragrant memories we still have of their 
presence with us. 

Would the people come in the after- 
noon, we wondered, to hear Commissioner 
Whatmore lecture on, "My Missionary 
Travels," There are many missionary 
lectures given in Victoria in churches and 
buiidings noi to be compared with our 
dear old Citadel. We knew they would 
be delighted, and we did so want those to 
come who give so willingly and generously 
to Self-Denial, many "without asking 
any questions." 

There was less than a week's notice, 
but Adjutant Merrett managed invita- 
tions, advertisements, announcements, 
and what not. We wailed eagerly for 
results — almost evcrv seat taken. The 
chairman, Reginald Hay ward, M.P.P.. was 
pleased to state that it "was the lifth time 
he had been asked to preside at an Army 
gathering; and how delighted everyone 
was to see him on the platform again, 
our true Army friend, whatever the cir- 
cumstances, since the earlier days of the 
Corps history. 

The Commissioner was supported hv 
Mrs. Whatmore. Staff -Captain J. Merrill. 
Rev. Daniel Walker. Lindley Crease. 
K.C., and Alderman J. Harvey. 

And the lecture, how all enjoyed every 
minute of it. Even the Juniors present 
will, we imagine, find their geography 
lesson the more interesting when study- 
ing the variuus countries touched on. and 
the picture of the dark-skinned gathering 
saying en mas^e. "We will follow Jesus." 
after hearing the Old, Old Story through 
two interpreters, will remain with us tin- 
man y days. 

Many of our visitors came back fn tln> 
Salvation Meeting at night although the 
lea hour was considerably shortened. 
Mrs. Commissioner Whatmore. who had 
been suffering from a severe cold, was 
able to speak, and captivated all hearts 
as in her winsome manner she told of 
God's leadings through many years of 
willing service, and the present happy 
circumstances of meeting dear ones after 
so long a parting. A tender chord was 
touched with the mention of their passing 
up the St. Lawrence River and viewin;: 
the spot where their only son SlalT- 
Bandsman Captain Guido Whalinnrc. 
went to be with Jesus with the sinking of 
the "Empress of Ireland," We too re 
membered the Memorial Service in our 
Citadel, led by Mrs. Adjutant Mditcii. 
when his name was read out with so main 
other loved Salvationists, 

Both Mrs. Whatmore, and the Coin 
missioncr with his Bible Reading and 
address made appeals that should have 
touched the hardest heart, and the invi- 
tation was tenderly given, but none came 
out for God publicly. \Ve do pray and 
trust that the efTorts put forth in His 
Name will somewhere, some tinie, bring 
forth fruit.— A.E.T. 
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THE WAR CRY 



WHILE Armistice Day was being 
celebrated in the centre of the 
Provincial Capital with al] the pomp and 
display that could be Riven thereto; with 
a beating of drums and a sounding of 
trumpets and a clashing of arms, a little 
company of us gathered in the suburban 
Citadel at Saint James, Manitoba, to 
remember in prayerful and erateful 
silence those who were most in our 
thoughts on thai day. 

"Not many mighty, not many great" 
were there; just a few of the humble and 
lowly ones of the community, but we 
thanked God ihal we had (he same 
access to the Throne of the Father of all 
Peace as the great crowds that were 
Catherine elsewhere. Our "Two Minutes" 
passed all Ion soon to enable us to encom- 
pass in our thoughts those of whom and 
for whom we v ere thinking; but the prayer 
which Brigadier Merrctt olTered on our 
hehalf caused many a response and made 
us lo wipe away some tears of joy and 
lo remember in heartfelt gratitude Mini 
Who died for all. 

To say a word for a line or two con- 
cerning the make-up of the Meeting, we 
would like to mention the smart appear- 
ance of the Guards and Sunbeams who 
constituted a considerable pari of the 
audience. To say how much we enjoyed 
the subdued music by the Hand. To 
say that it was the "Return Welcome" of 
lie Field Secretary. Lt. -Colonel Peacock. 
To say, too. that I he Commissioner and 
Mrs. Rich were leading on the Saint 
James Forces for the Sunday, much to the 
delight of the local Soldiery, as well 
expressed by Ensign Fugelsang. 

There was no sudden transition in our 
thoughts, nor in our praise, when we came 
in our following worship to the singing of 
the song: 

"Come. siitR of Chris! the Lortl. 
Your San'oiir, yes, mid mine." 

One cannot forbear, one does not want 
to do so, from associating [he Saviour 
with all our joys and sorrows; whether it 
he for the joys lhal are to come, or for the 
sorrows that have past — He is a great 
Saviour! Ever present, ever real! So 
that there was that with us. again humble 
folk that we were, which linked us on lo 
the Throne; we felt it in the prayers that 
followed, and in our other song, which 
called for the indwelling of the Holy- 
Spirit. What a wonderful Armistice 
Day is ours — al constant peace with God. 
all hostilities with Him forever ceased! 

Ll.-Colouel Peacock carried forward 
the reminiscent mood still further when 
he s|«)ke of Armistice Dav ten vcars ago, 
and of the joy-bells of peace, and then 
made it so splendidly plain that in his 
heart the peace of God had found tin 
abiding place, lie had no need, either, 
to claim this for his own exclusive pos- 
session, for we joined with him in praising 
God for a similar experience. 

Mrs. Commissioner Rich hel|x;d us 
greatly with her heart-loheart talk on 
I he necessity for prayer, for thai kind of 
prayer which breaks down all barriers, 
casts aside all obstacles, and makes a clear 
pathway to the Throne of Grace— so 
thai we can come boldly, "Men ought 
always to pray and not to faint." 

In spile of ourselves, our thoughts went 
back lo the war years, and we thought of 
the thousands who prayed against sad 
and savage odds, but who persisted in 
their petitions, until al last peace came. 
Not the peace that some desired, but al 
least a peace in which all could partici- 
pate, . 

We were far away from the Citadel al 
Saint James, although we heard all the 
time our Leader's voice bringing to us the 
things of God. We saw the wide world, 
still so much of it in the arms of the 
Evil One. and we felt, we do feel, the 
urgency of the Sabhalh Morning message 
— so much in keeping, lo our mind, wilh 
the Armistice atmosphere — Men ought 
always lo pray. Lord leach us how lo 
pray! 

We earnestly commend to the atten- 
tion of the Territorial Properly Council 
the matter of the evening ventilation of 
the Sainl Janes Citadel: cold feel for the 
audience and hot heads for the speakers is 
a combination lhal neve really combines. 
However, in spite of this difficulty, there 
whs no lack of heartiness on the part of 
either audience ui leadcit; on Sunday- 
night last. 

Our first song and opening exercises 
were conducted by the Field Secretary 
with a vim which was not wanting in 
Salvationism; the singing and playing 



Arrnistio© Day at St James 

The Commissioner and Mrs. Rich Lead a Day of 
Thanksgiving and Dedication 



went well, and the prayer rcsnnnscs were 
hearty— spiritually hearty. Disappointed 
of it Dedication in the morning by reason 
of the sli»ht illness, '> e re-jrc! i-> say, of 
I he chief conl rading parte - junior 
Holmes— we were not to he so treated at 
night. 

In ;i charming, yet now generations-old 
ceremony, ll-e Commissioner dedicated 
lo Cod and The Armv, Junior Catherine 
Frances Watt, the little daughter of 
Captain and Mrs. Robert Walt. The 
fact that the Captain is so closelv bound 
up in the musical life of (he Corps' gave to 
the ceremony a happy Corps touch, and 
the fact lhal Mrs. Envoy Neill. mother 
of Mrs. Watt, was present gave it a 
specially family touch to sav nothing 
of the crowd of those who are self consti- 
tuted god-mothers and god-fathers lo the 
little madan-e who was busily engaged 
in pulling al the Commissioner's chin 
while he was speaking of and for her. 
A pleasant little event indeed! 

Well, then, as m- had had the Field 
Secretary in the morning for his "Wel- 
come Home" how. we listened al night 
wilh much pleasure and profit to Mrs. 
Peacock. So happily and re-idilv did 
she talk lo us of days gone by, and days 
lhal now are. and days thai arc to come 
— that her share in ll-e Meeting was all 
1(H) short. We feel ™rc, however, that 



the Saint James comrades will nol be 
sorry lo hear her again, 

Just a word here lo say how greatly 
we enjoyed the Hand's nlayiiv: of the 
Selection, "He will forgive". The roof, 
which should he the Properly Council's 
worry is certainly our licit' iioir when we 
hear this Hand, but Captain Wall and 
his musical men have long since learned 
to accommodate themselves to their 
cubic space, and so the music came lo us 
as sued ly a;, if it had been rendered under 
much heller atmospheric and more 
spacious circumstances. 

"He will foreive," the Band had played: 
"He will forgive and forget." cried the 
Commissioner again and again during 
his evening address. With a we-ilth of 
word and imagery which compelled us to 
forget our note-book, and think only of 
the Forgiving and Forcetling Saviour, he 
kept the crowded audience under a 
veritable spell. We saw the thick cloud 
of the Love of God blotting out mr trans- 
gression-;, so that even lie shall never see 
them again. Wonderful pardon. Won- 
derful grace. "Never lo he remembered 
against ihce any more for ever." 

There were some in the congregation 
who could not but look over the [last, 
and thank God for the way by which He 
had led them, and for this fact, thai while 
they and men might not forget — lhal 



Tli© I ®f the gral 

JT IS WITH deep concern that the Commissioner annotinres 
-"- Hit' receipt of a cabled message from the Chief-of-lhe-Staff 
reading as follows: 

London, England, 

November 13th 
We very much regret there has been a change for the 
wor.se in the condition of The General. While his medical 
advisers agree there is a probability of recovery, Ihey admit 
that the situation is grave. We ivill k^ep yosi informed. 
Edward J. Higgins, 

Chief-of-tlic-Staff. 

This disturbing news will call e\ r ery Salvationist to prayer, 
that, if it be His will, God will place His healing hand upon our 
beloved General, and grant to him the restoration so lovingly 
hoped for by our world wide Army. 

It is also a call for prayer for dear Mrs. Booth and the 
members of The General's family, as well as for the Chief-of- 
the-Staff . who is at this time placed in a position of especial 
responsibility. 



Thanksgiving Day at "Isaac Brock" 



WE IX) not think we have ever before 
entered so thoroughly into the 
spirit of the Canadian Thanksgiving 
Day as we did on Monday morning lasl 
when we gathered with the great crowd 
which thronged the Auditorium of the 
"Isaac IJrock" Public School. 

To the Community Club which founded 
and has so well fostered this Thanksgiving 
Service no words of thanks are too many. 
To maintain at so high a standard of 
excellence and worship such a gathering 
is indeed a service to the community and 
we tire not a little pleased to know that 
The Army has been in this service from 
l lie beginning, and to remember lhal for 
many years our well esteemed comrade. 
Colonel Levi Taylor, was one of its leading 
spirits. 

Commissioner Rich was called upon to 
do duly this year as Chairman and 
carried forward the programme in a 
manner which was greatly pleasing lo 
the great congregation. With him on 
the platform were the Veil. Archdeacon 
WcElheran. and Rev. E. J. Springett of 
the .Anglican Church, and the Revs. 
.J, M. White and Harry Ilcathlield ol the 
United Church of Canada. A splendid 
musical aggregation — the United Scottish 
Choir -also were on duty; also the 
accomplished "Isaac Brock" School Choir. 

Community Thanksgiving singing by 



the great audience, led by Sainl James 
Citadel Band, stirred many hearts and 
was an act of worship in itself. We 
joined, too. with grateful hearts in the 
recital of some of the great prayers of 
Thanksgiving. 

In an eloquent and stirring address we 
were reminded hy Archdeacon McElhcran 
of many of the "Unspeakable Gifts" 
which have heen showered upon us so 
lavishly during the past year, but none so 
stirred our emotions as bis loving refer- 
ences to the greatest gift of all. "His 
Son — our Lord and Saviour. Jesus Christ." 

A wondrously moving service, indeed, 
and. a? we say, one thai has helped us to 
enter more thoroughly than ever into the 
feelings and spirit of the great nations 
who have thus worshipfully dedicaled a 
day lo God as llieir act of National 
Thanksgiving. 



while conscience, even the conscience of 
a sin-pardoned soul, micht nol rest — 
God remainelh true to His word. "He 
forgives and forgets." W 

Small wonder that we wound up our 
day with a song of rejoicing, and that we 
knev there were those amongst us who 
were putting God's Word and promise 
to the lest. 1 1 had been a good day — a 
family thy —but a yre-.it day. And as 
we turned towards home we thought once 
more of the pomp and (he panonly- of the 
warriors who bad. paraded eirlier in the 
d'lv, and rejoiced in our hearts that the 
Prince of Peace was still with us — making 
ours an Armistice Day indeed, so that 
in our hearts War is no more. 



The "War Cry" in Poland 

Another Invasion Imminent 
'TpHE issue of "Der Kriegsruf." (the 
•*■ "War Cry" of Czecho-Slovakiai, 
published under date of September lalh. 
1928, we understand is the lirsl issue 
of lhal publication in which a section of 
the subject matter it contains is printed 
in the language of Poland, which is situated 
between Ihe Baltic, Lithuania, Russia, the 
Ukraine, Germany and Czechu-SIovakia, 
the Capital city heing Warsaw. 

In Cxecho-Slovakia, as in certain of the 
other countries mentioned, there are many- 
Poles, and numbers of Ihem hear The 
Army's message. The purpose of the 
special printing mentioned >s lo he found 
in Ihe incident in the issue concerned, 
which incident is depicted in a fine piece 
of amateur draftsmanship, the skilful 
work or a Salvationist. 

The picture mentioned concerns the 
brave stand for Christ taken hy a com- 
rade during the period of an industrial 
upheaval. It is interesting lo nole that 
The Army has a Corps right on the Polish 
frontier, al a place called Slonava, and 
it is to cater more especially for the peopie 
of lhal locality that special prominence is 
given to the incident. Originally Stonava 
was an outpost of our Corps at Mor 
Ostrava, a large and populous manufac- 
turing low-n, but so well has the work 
prospered that the outpost has now been 
made into a Corps, and has its own lillle 
band. 

Il is well worth remembering that there 
are seven other centres near ihe Poland 
frontier where Meetings are held and it is 
hoped lhal the number of Corps and 
Outposts will be increased. Perhaps 
the day is nol distant when The Army 
Flag will be Hying in Poland. 



An Historic Event in New York 

(~^NE of the special features of the forih- 
v -' coming Centenary Congress demon- 
stalions in New York, planned for next 
May, will be the Dedication of the New 
National and Territorial Headquarters, 
lo he erected on the spot occupied for the 
lasl forty years by the Memorial Build- 
ings in West Fourteenth Street. 

The Commander is announced to con- 
duct the last Meeting in the present 
building on Novemher 23rd. and it may- 
be imagined that many memories will be 
revived during the course of such an 
historic event. 



Eleven Years of Age 

and "Sold in Shanghai" 

OT from a famine stricken village. 
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Dr. Joseph Parker's House 

It will he interesting lo many of our 
readers lo know that the spacious house 
of the great preacher, Dr. Joseph Parker, 
of the City Temple, London, situated in 
llampslead, has lately passed into the 
jxissession of The Salvation Army, and 
is used as a hostel for foreign workers on 
furlough — a constant stream of mission- 
aries from every land, including the Far 
East, Japan, India and China. 



hot from a great city, came a 
needy daughter of China under The 
Army's care. "Sold in Shanghai" was 
written against her name when she came. 
She is only fourteen years of age now and 
the transaction took place more than 
three years ago! 

Brought to Tientsin by soul destroy- 
ing hands, she was sold into "slavery." 
This poor child after being subjected' lo 
indescribable suffering was linallv banded 
over by the police to The Army. 

In this Pei Cheh Yuan (The Garden 
where Virtue is Cultivated) she has slowly 
hut surely learned of the love lhal pierces 
the deepest gloom, and today, although 
she- still suffers as a result of the treat- 
ment of which she was so early aiibcted, 
she sits up in her bed and is noted for her 
brightness and buoyancy of spirit. 

Like so many others whom 1 he Army 
has heen able to help she has been trans- 
formed and found the source of true 
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a Midnight prayer-Meeting Winnipeg Citadel Armistice Celebration 

iskatoon II {Captain and Mrs. P O 



Saskatoon II {Captain and Mrs. 
Smith). Souls are being saved among us. 
crowds Rattier to listen to our Open-Air 
Meetings, and the Hall is packed for in- 
side gatherings — all sure signs of God's 
presence with us. On Sunday. Novem- 
ber 1th. we had with us Brigadier Gosling 
and Adjutant Cooper, as well as Mrs. 
Adjutant Cooper in the morning and 
Ensign Peterson at night. Our efforts and 
fai.i, vere rewarded by six seekers at '.he 
close of the day's Meetings. 

Sunday. November 11th, was a very 
Belhel to our souls. Every Meeting of 
the day was full of power and blessing. 
In the Company Meeting one little girl 
found Jesus after the Meeting was closed. 
The Captain's message in the Salvation 
Meeting struck conviction to many 
hearts. The Prayer-Meeting lasted until 
midnight and many prayers were ans- 
wered when eleven souls sought Christ, 
three of them being married couples. 

During the past two weeks a man, his 
wife and two daughters have sought and 
found Jesus. We are believing for still 
greater victories, — H.H. 

Thanksgiving at Regina Citadel 

Regina Citadel {Adjutant Reader and 
Captain McDowell ). The Two Minutes 
Silence was observed in fitting manner 
among us on Sunday morning. Follow- 
ing the Two Minutes, Adjutant Reader 
praved, and then the Band struck up. 
"O'God, Our Help in Ages Past." The 
Holiness Meeting was a blessed time 
indeed. Captain McDowell's searching 
address bringing very evident convic- 
tion. Before she had finished speaking 
a volunteer rose and made his way to the 
Penitent-Form, where he found Salvation. 
After the Meeting the Soldiers marched 
behind the Band to the Cenotaph where a 
wreath was laid by Treasurer George 
Poison in memory of the Citadel Bands- 
men and comrades who fell in the Great 
War. The Band played two items, and 
Commandant Beattie and Adjutant Read- 
er prayed. 

Envoy Gascoigne led us on in a cheery 
Free-and-Easy Meeting, when the Sol- 
diers and converts testified helpfully. 
At night, the Salvation Meeting, which 
took the form of a Thanksgiving Service, 
was well attended. Staff-Captain Bourne 
was present and spoke, and also led the 
Prayer-Meeting: Captain Stevenson soloed 
the Band and Songsters contributed ap- 
pealing items, and Adjutant Reader 
gave a soul-searching address. This latter 
backed up by the prayers and faith of 
the Soldiers, touched many hearts, and 
we finally rejoiced over six seekers. 

We were glad to welcome Envoy W. 
Peacock' from Winnipeg, and a Bands- 
man-brother from Wcyburn — W.G.W. 
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oiouleitge Hint there were ninny Snlvution Army Celetarn- 
:ind Commemorations of Pcni'G held throughout the Tern- 
It would liiivn heen our very great pleaKure to have lieen 
«,!.- v„ ..,^111 :ind to huve reported them :it length in our eolumns. 
th however a brief ML-eount of the \Virmipeg Citadel CelehratioiiK, 
i a'retorU of what we [here snw and hearu, hut asourown Memorial 
ro-s of ill lands :ind as a Tribute or Alfcclion to those of our 
, x'ttimliI over'' durlnft the terrible War years. And, too, as a Call I ~ 



The Deliberations 
of Daniel ;i 
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the full reign of the 



WK have a splendid Corps Cone- t!ie Empire this day, and offering a word 

spondenl at the Winnipeg Citadel: of commendation for the men of the 

"TRW" is an example to nianv. lie military unit in worship with us, Dr. 

saircclv ever fails us, and we are sure lliat Moffat went on to enumerate some of the 

Sundav afternoon's event would he just blessings and encouragements which have 

one of llnw ite.ns iimn which his foun- come to us during the ten years of peace, 

lain pen would "dwell' with sAtrct accord." 1 Ie paid a splendid tribute to the discipline 

But. for once, we are going to do his job and courage of the men of the Canadian 

ourselves- -although we do not imagine Kxpcdilionary Force, and one could lell 

we shall do it greatly better than he that his own personal association with 

would them was a choice memory — one to be 

We 'could not refrain from relieving greatly treasured, 

upon the change in public opinion and Speaking as one who had had close 

official attitude when we saw our own knowledge of the horrors of war he rc- 

SalvaUon Army Band all smart in their minded us ol the great saying of the 

blue overcoated uniform, directing the apostle. "Thanks he unlo God which 

marching paces of a military unit en giveth us the victory, and begged ttie 

route for the afternoon Armistice Ccle- crowded audience to remember that it is 

bration at the Citadel. Times have only by Him and through Him that 

chanced reflected we actual victory can be obtained. '1 he 

The Citadel was crowded from floor to deeply spiritual note uixm which lie 

eiing when the mi'itarv and Salvation closed his stirring address was grea y 

,rmy representatives filed on to the pbt- »W ri ;™ ,tcd "»' moiit of ua - bl a11 ' SUrcly ' 

Today we stand before a holy shrine 
in the garden of our memory. We have 
uulkd it uroiinil with our affection. 
Il'c hare made many mistakes, but ivc 
have never forgotten those who died for 
us. I beseech yon, brethren, that ye 
present your bodies a living sacrifice 
also: a saerifiee to God. That is the 
only way to true />eacc; the way oj sur- 
render to llu Christ of sacrifice and 
peace. Let us make room for Christ in 
our hearts and lives, and there will be 
room for nothing else, nothing, that is 
base or unclean or impure." 
Our service was almost at an end. But 
the reverent crowd stood in silent salute 
and homage while Girl Guards came for- 
ward at the call of Major Hector Habkirk, 
ho had acted as our president for the 




Four Generations of Salvationist!!. 
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Army represeii..u ....... ...~- « -■- , c . , , 

form. What a galaxy of War and Peace ™ a }™ 
we were. Reverently we sang the words 
of the hvmn on the provided song sheet: 
"0 valiant hearts, who to your {'.lory came 
Thro' dust of conflict and thro battle 
flame." 

And Captain Harold Martin's heart- 
felt praver contained just those words 
which we needed to express some of the 
feelings which had been surging through 
our heart' this Armistice Day. 

"1 know that mv Redeemer liveth" was 

..i j i... .i._ r» 1 ...>i. tv.+ -vr:'.!th of 

sympathy which they always bring to 
such items; the solo parts, by Bandsman 
W. Merrill, were particularly finely done. 
As the words, "Yet after death shall 1 see 
God," rose and fell on the other quietness 
ol the crowded building, we fell that most 
of us had entered into sacred moments, Meclin!( and pbccd ]>oppy Tribules on 

Lt, -Colonel Peacock is already showing the Memorial Cross; we were moved in 
himself amongst us as a deft chooser — our thoughts when Mrs. Wellard mother 
what other word can we use — of Scripture of a hero, came forward and placed the 
Readings; his choice of Paul's magnificent Commemoration Wreath on the Cross. 
Resurrection Ode was more than apt. and thus ushered us into the "Two 
"Oh, death, where is they sting? Uh, Minutes" of silence. 
grave, where is thy victory?" Shall we And then there was ;i roll of drums, 
ever tire of the immortal w'ords? increasing in volume, until bursting upon 

We wish we had space for the full text our strained feelings came the mighty 
of the next item. Brigadier (Dr.) Whit- music of Handel s Dead March ; which 
taker was announced to deliver an ad- to those whose hearts are properly at- 
drcss, and remembering her close associa- tuned, speaks so ovenvhelmingly of the 
lion with Armv activities during the war »™ triumph of the soul. The last chord 
years there were m&nv who had gathered died away and once more sounded in our 
iohe'ir her However', important profess- « irs lh e impelling notes of the "Last 
sional duties held her elsewhere, and the I'ost - m ' 1 '"""' 
audience was n>.t unready to admit the 
superiority of those claims. Mrs Ll. -Col. 
Jov deputised for her. and reading from 
the Doctor's notes, told a the share of 
the women of the world in the sacrifice 
of the war davs and of their rejoicing in 
these days of iieaec. Speaking of our 
war heroes, the Brigadier said: 



-and 

lay the "race of the Lord Jesus 
Christ and the love of God, and the 
communion of the Holy Ghost be with 
volt all — now and for ever. Amen." 



"Thcv have left imperishable memor- 
ies of cheerful courage iti the presence 
of indescribable discomforts. Memories 
of loyaltv to each other, to their country, 
such as" have put prceious records of 
loyally to shame. Memories of sacri- 
fice, of suffering, of death for the sake 
'of home and motherland. Of suffering 
for higher ideal;-, for a belter and saner 
world, that will If » P.nnlini' etrir for 
till time. A heritage which we must 
treasure for ever." 
"Departed Heroes." our own Army 

musical memorial to our departed warriors 

was played before Captain Hudson of 

Military Division 10. rose to give a fe.v 

words. Speaking under a stress which was 

evit e it to most of us, he paid a brief 

tribute which showed that his g.xid will t ; y £ - was thc "^ ts of ^ Y .,. 

more eloquent than his uttered sin( , mj , ComnanVi , L . d by MrR . Major 

1'yndall. The pyramid exercises of the 

'Triumph" Troop of Life-Saving Guards 



Thanksgiving Night at Winnipeg 
Citadel 

The Field Secretary Presides 

Thanksgiving night was thc occasion 
for a bright display of talent on thc part 
of Winnipeg Citadel Young People. Thc 
Citadei was Idled with an appreciative 
crowd of comrades and friends and Lt.- 
Colonel Peacock, the Field Secretary, 
presided in acceptable manner. We were 
also glad to have with us Mrs. Peacock. 

Among the items rendered during the 
evening was a new piece played by the 
Junior Band, "Songs of the Fight," 
under Baud-Leader Will Habkirk, and a 
euphonium solo by the latter. Two 
dialogues were given by the Young 
People, one of these being the original 
composition of Band-Sergeant C. Donelly. 
A song by the Primary tots was much 



Sister Mrs. J. Morgan {Winnipeg Citadel) 
Great-Grandmother; Slater Mm. T, rjoidKc 
(Vnnconv.r Citadel) Ornndmothcr ; Sister Mm. 
G. MeKenzlc (Vancouver Citadel) Mother: and 
Cradle-Koll Member Betty McKenzie. It in Inlcr- 
esllnff to nolo that Ilnby Bcttv in also the 
grandchild i>[ Lt.-Commlnaloncr and Mrs. 
MeKonile of China. 



was 
speech 

Before Chaplain Major iDr.j L 

Moffatt made the chief address of the \vere"\veH up to par. 

afternoon, the Male Voice Party rendered, The proceedings of thc demonstration 

"Remember rrc, O mighty one," than tfenl lt)w ards "wiping nut" the debt on 

which a more appropriate vocal Ke.n would lnc y.P, Corps and one of the pleasant 

be hard to find. It was a line selling for surprises of the evening was when Treas- 

the Major's choice remarks, urer Susans, on behalf of the Senior 

Reminding us of thc great ceremonies Band, presented thc Y.P. Corps with a 

which had been taking place throughout handsome cheque. 
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\$&iH Danny Wants 
iri - *■ ! a Ride 

Suite Al Styremup Mansion;:. 
Winnipeg-, 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

Well, and what sort of a Thanksgiving 
did you have? 1 saw you in the crowd al 
the Isaac Brock School, and tried m get ;■. 
seat near you, but you were so busy look- 
ing after other people, that you hud 
neither ears nor eyes for me— a member 
of your own department; too bad I call ii. 
However. I'm used to snubs noiv-a-day-. 
and I'm trying hard not to take too much 
notice. 

Things are looking up in our pari of i ln- 
world. don't you think? Brigadier Merreii 
has told me of one or I wo nice rises which 
more than counterbalance some drops. 
If it wasn't for the drops—as the man 
said when he fell out of the airplane- tin- 
world would look ever so much nicer 

Mv dear friends at Vancouver III 
such a nice lot they are there— have gone 
up eighteen copies, but why it wasn't 
Lwetuv / so not know. Then thai blessed 
Captain Blue, of Watrous. has made me 
sav, "Hallelujah," for he has gone up 
another fourteen. But, oh dear, oh dear, 
there's Calgary 111 dropped twenty; 
what is the use of trying to climb on such 
doings? I'll certainly have to make a 
"stop-off" at the city of the Foot-hills 
and give lliem the length of my fool. 
I hear rumours, however, that Winnipeg 
IV is going to make another advance, 
but it is not yet official. 

Isn't it lovelv weather ior this time of 
the year? (Oh, Danny, Danny, do touch 
wood}. I am so glad, because it makes 
it so much easier for those folks who are 
jusl learning to drive a car. I mention 
this because a friend of mine has started 
to do so— he has made several staris 
and stops, loo. as a mailer of fact and 
I am hoping that I shall gel a few lifts 
now and then. 1 called oui to him on tin- 
street thc other day, but he appeared not 
to hear me. I've since learned that he 
was lot) frightened l<> s'u>|) fni f.-.n he 
would not be ahle to start again. That's 
like some folks with the "Cry". 

Sav. I've just been reading about a 
retired Colonel— in the Old Country, m 
course — who sells seven dozen "Cr>V 
every week. Isn't that great? 

Well, God bless you, 

Yours ever so lovingly. 

Daniel Domore. Knvny. 



A Veteran "Cry" Sergeant 

WAR CRY" Sergeant Mrs. Man 
Sawyer, is eighty-one years ol 
age, and has been a Salvationist for fnriy- 
four years of the Lciviston, Me., Coip-- 
Shc w-as converted in a little schoolhouse 
al Auburn, Me., when she was founeen. 
and was nianied at the age of sixteen. 

Twenty years later she was enrolled 
as a Soldier, which was so much again -t 
her husband's desires that he Hire item d 
to bum her bonnet. But she kindly and 
firmly told him mat as fast as he buineii 
one she would buy another. She won 
out. 

She is very fond of her uniform, and 
wears it at home as well as at the ^j 1 ' 1 ''- 
ings. Her first commission as a local 
Officer was as a Corporal to keep order. 
This was followed bv visiting Serge-mt and 
"War Cry" Sergeant. She has been a 
widow for thirty-four years, and is still a 
faithful and highly resected Soldier of 
Lewiston, 
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A Comradely Mem 
Bramwell 

AVtcs nf the sudden 
Colonel Bramwell Tayl 
many of his comrade C 
men stirring tributes a 
iniscences. 11 V print 
of the Colonel's first 
speaking -supplied by S 
tell - in thc hope that it 
courageous fiction. 

Among the many m 
Colonel Bramwell Ta\ 
in when I heard of his 
to Glory, is at least o 
like to pass on lo Ba 
of whom dc r ived ins] 
Colonel's brilliant mil; 

He was, as many i 
exceptionally gifted 
v onderful command of 
ulary to express in liis | 
thc feelings of his ferli 
But in this, as in ol herd 
he had had to work 
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of Band Singing 



By 

The Editor-in-Chief 



AN INAUSPICIOUS BEGINNING 

A Comradely Memory of Lt.-Col. 
Bramwcll Taylor 

News of the sudden passing ol Lieut. - 
Colonel Bramwell Taylor lias called from 
many of his comrade Officers and Bands- 
men stirring tributes and charming rem- 
iniscences. We print herewith the slorv 
of the Colonel's first attempt at public 
speaking — supplied by Staff -Captain Gaitnt- 
letl -i» the hope that i! may help ollie rs to 
courageous action. 

Among the many memories of Lieut. - 
Colonel Bramuull Taylor which flooded 
in when I heard of his sudden promotion 
to Glory, is at least one which I should 
like to pass on to Bandsmen, so many 
of whom dcived inspiration from the 
Colonel's brilliant musical career. 

He was, as many will remember, an 
exceptionally gifted speaker, with a 
wonderful command of phrase and vocab- 
ulary to express in his platform utterances 
the feelings of his fertile mind and heart. 
But in this, as in other of his achievements, 
he had had to work and battle before 
attaining success. He once told me of 
his first attempt at public speaking. He 
had been a Bandsman for some time, but 
with his lips sealed by fear and timidity, 
until he felt he must begin to witness for 
I. is Master. 

Bram Stepped Into the Ring 

It was in an Open-Air Meeting conduct- 
ed by the Rand during one of its seaside 
campaigns. A very large crowd surrounded 
the Salvationists and the leader had just 
called for a testimony, when, to every- 
body's surprise, 'Bram* stepped boldly 
into the ring. He stood — *il seemed 
hours.' lie told me afterwards, 'though I 
suppose it can only have Ijeen half a 
minute'— his face becoming scarlet, his 
tongue cleaving to his mouth: not a 
word could le titter, and so he walked 
back to his place. Some one patted him 
on the back anri said: 'Goo;! for you, 
Hram; you'll do better next time.' And 
he did. To-day, The Army has lost in 
him, besides much else, an exceedingly 
fluent and impressive speaker. 

Many members of the younger end of 
our Bands are sadly mute. May not the 
example of Bramwell Taylor — Band en- 
thusiast, but much more! — plead with the 
thousands of intelligent young Salvation- 
ists to 'launch oul.' even though the first 
attempt he inauspicious, and to begin 
testifying and speaking for their Lord 
and Saviour? And perhaps also with 
many v hose conventional phrases are 
muttered so llml none can hear, to speak 
out and to extend their po ■ crs of thought 
to the message God and The Army have 
entrusted to them. He who so wonder- 
fully helped and used Bramwell Taylor 
i\ill assuredly do likewise for you.— Car- 
voss.o Gauntietl. 



THE CAUTIOUS SINNER 

Nellie had hecn so naughty at the dinner 
table I h»t she had been banished to her 
room. Her indulgent mother subsequent- 
ly sent word to her by the maid that if 
she were repentent and would promise 
to be a good girl she might come down 
for the pudding. 

The maid returned without Nellie. 

"Did you tell Miss Nellie what I said?" 
inquired Miss Nellie's mamma. 

"Yes'm," said the maid. 

"Well, what did she say?" 

"She said, 'What sort of pudding is 
if?" 



piIIS is a matter which, strict lv 
■*■ sneakme. is in the hands of the 
Bandmaster, and not in (hose of the 
Bandsmen: yet, individual men can do 
something towards a verv desirable 
development, and with that' thought in 
view we proceed lo the selling forth of 
some suggestions, which, alas, are not 
particularly new or striking. 

Of late we have been sadlv impressed 
by the number of Bandsmen who take 
little or no interest in any part of the 
musical pari of ihe Meetings, except the 
actual music which is theirs to plav; no 
interest at all. except in their own score. 
I have often remarked upon the number 
ol men growing up amongst us, some of 
whom pass into the Garrison, who know- 
nothing at all of the words of our songs. 
They are full to the brim with the tune, 
can hum almost any part of the instrumen- 
tation, but are quite ignorant of the mes- 
sage the tune is intended to convev. 
There can he little of Salvation joy [n 
such ienorance. 
1st— The Hand as a Whole. 

Especially on the streets. We have 
recently read something about singim; on 
the streets, and our soul has never been 
more stirred when, after ihe nrarchini' 
rendu ion of one ol our latest pieces, the 
men have broken inlo the words of the 
strain around which the music has centred. 
Why cannot we have more of this, and 
so lift ourselves above the level of the 
ordinary Club or Military Band: ours is 
a higher calling than thefrs, is it not? 

Then there is singing In the Open-Air 
Meeting. I know l here is the everlasting 
difficulty of not being able to carry the 
song-book, but careful listening 'to a 
careful and earnest 'lining-out' will 
obviate much of that. Don't let the 
crowd gel away with the mere listening 
to your music, make them listen lo the 
hymn. Some of them move awav directly 
the speaking starts —that could be im- 
proved— bui i hey will stay to listen for 
singing. 
2nd.— The Band Vncal Party, 

Too often, in the past— not so much 
now-a-days— this has been a chance 
getting-together of a few men without 
any special choice on the part of the 
Bandmaster, and without much of his 
aftercare: merely for the purtrose of filling 
in c programme, or some such event. 

We suggest that care should he given 
to selection: it does not always follow 
that a good soloist is the best' man for 
a Vocal Party — he may he too preponder- 
ating. And do not think it necessary 
to make apologies to those who are not 
included; most of them know whether 
they are suitable or not — at least sensible 
Bandsmen do. 

Let care and attention be given to 
rehearsals: these are almost as import- 
ant as the Hand practices. Make the 
men of the Barty feel thai theirs is a real 
share in the musical appeal. 

Mind the class of songs. Let there 
be a good mixture. Not loo much 
classical or glee stuff, and not loo much 
of the hymnal type. Go for songs with 



a chorus, so that the congregation can 
come in- -at least, so that all the Band 
can join in. What on earth is the good 
of Army singing in which nobody else 
can join? Tell me that! 

Don't, for pity's sake, do anything 
which is likely to make more distinct 
than now the dividing line between the 
piaiform and the audience. Oh the per- 
formers there tire amongst us! If the 
above mentioned dividing line is Ihe 
Fenilem-Form, gel them there as quickly 
as you can. 

Al one lime there was a difficulty in 
getting sellable songs, but that has long 
since ceased lo he. For the love of all 
that is good and Army, sing Army songs. 
The constant going to outside sources — 
good enough for those for whom they were 
designed — is absolutely nauseous, and 
makes us no different from those folks 
who "perform", except thai we do not 
do it as well as Ihc-y do. 
'Jrd. — Sola Singing. 

Some of our 
best (male) 
soloists are to 
h e found 
amongst our 
Bandsmen 
and tl'.ere are 
hundreds of 
songs their 
playing has 
made popu- 
lar. Our peo- 
ple hear the 
music over 
and over 
again, and 
then one day 
a Bandsman 
slandstipand 
solos one of 
those pieces 
— and the 
whole congregation praises the Lord. When 
I was a young Bandsman it used to be our 
joy to rummage amongst the pages of 
"The Musical Salvationist" and discover 
some songs which the latest journals were 
"featuring", and to launch them on to 
a delighted audience. How else, do you 
think, the old-time standard songs of 
TIic Army ever became popular? 
'Hit, — How lo Sing. 

Whether as a party or as a soloist- 
sing with your face. The immohile 
attitude of some of our singers is enough 
to turn one crazy. They stand and 
warble as though they are afraid to 
release the least string of their deport- 
ment. If you have a happy song to 
sing, sing it happily. As Charles Alex- 
ander used to say, "Break up your face". 
If it is a serious theme, sing it seriously. 
Sing with some movement, don't be an 
automaton — let your body go with your 
song, only, don't be a contortionist; 
but w'hatever happens, go through with 
it, you're sure to do better next time. 

Have a distinct purpose in all you sing. 
Do not let it be. r:s we have already said, 
a per forma nee. Remind yourselves that 
your song may have exactly the message 




Uvics to soloists : Ca 

through, whatever 

happens I 



that is required to make Ihe Meeting a 
soul-winning one. And it will he all the 
better for you and for your bearers if 
you can sing without your book. The 
way that some of our singers stand, with 
the "Mus.Sal." spread out before them in 
"concert fashion", is enough to make the 
angels weep: it is nearly as bad as trying 
to preach a red-hot Salvation sermon 
from manuscript notes — but that's another 
matter and not for discussion here, 
5///. — A Remark about Conducting. 

For my own pail I do not think that 
a conductor is necessary: it savours of an 
insult lo the musical ability of the Party. 
To my mind it makes the whole thing a 
performance. One never sees a conductor 
standing up in front of a choir during the 
church service. Some of the best Brigades 
I have known have sung without a 
conductor. It does seem that the sight 
of somebody undergoing a course of 
physical training lakes a lot out of a 
Salvation Song. Bui in this matter I 
am but as a pelican in the wilderness. 
67/i. — Get Back to First Ideas. 

We are not a choral union. Let us 
do tilings in The Army way, and maintain 
the distinctiveness of that way. Less of 
the machine — and more of the man. 
Less of the material — and more of the 
spirit, and especially The Holy Spirit. 
* * * 

village: he was always soaking, and he 
was a by-word in the place. One Sunday 
afternoon he had been turned out of the 
village public-house just as The Army 
Open-Air Meeting was proceeding al the 
street corner. The Bandsmen and Sol- 
diers were playing and singing: 

"Can a poor sinticr come to Jesus, 
Can lie come? 
Yes, oh, yes, he can come to Jesus now". 

Over and over they sang; verse and 
chorus: and old Bill c tood listening, until 
by and by the song and its message pene- 
trated his drunken hrain. He straight- 
ened himself, and listened once more, and 
then, walking over to the Bandsmen, he 
said: "You needn't sing it any more. 
Captain, I've come." 

And what more do we want, than that? 
Let us sing so that they will come. 



A WARNING 
Don't Play With Conscience! 

You may still its Voice 
but in so doing 

You Are Silencing God 



"It's All Bunkum," 

Said iiiS u'u'iSiiicfS — 

A STAFF OFFICER related lo me. 
says the General, an incident from 
his own experience of many years ago 
which bears upon this point. He was a 
Cadet at Woolwich and arrived at the 
Sunday night Open-Air Meeting after it 
had been some lime in progress. Not 
wishing to push his way through the 
crowd whilst some one was speaking in the 
ring, he wailed on the outside. In front 
of him stood two men and their wives, 
whose comments upon the Meeting he 
could not fail to overhear. They were 
freely criticizing the behaviour of some 
of th.ise taking purt in the Meeting. 

There was a good deal of movement 
amongst them, and chattering, while two 
of the men, in particular, were laughing 
and appeared lo be hugely enjoying 
some joke. This evidently disgusted the 
two men and their wives behind whom 
the Cadet stood. The Soldier in the ring, 
who was a powerful speaker, was dealing 
plainly and earnestly with the crowd 
alMut sin and judgment, Heaven and 
Hell. 

"Look at those blankcty-hlank chaps 
over there," said one of these two on- 
lookers, with lurid oaths. "Do you think 
they believe what that hloke in the ring 
is saying? Seems to me they think it's 
going to be a bloomin' picnic for us down 
below! What do you say, mate?" 

"Why, it's all bunkum, that's what I 
think. 'Ain't nothing in it. The whole 
thing's a bloomin' money-getting game, 
I don't believe in no Hell, and I'm blank, 
blank sure those blokes over there don't, 
though this feller in the ring seems to." 
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"The Young Folks Too!" 

Laeombc (Captain and Mr?. Hindi 
Our Officers have organized a Home Com- 
pany at Chigwell, nine miles out of town. 
This town has no Sunday School, and so. 
once again The Saivaiion Army ■'calls 
out the young folk." The farmers' 
children have turned out splendidly, and 
the parents are just as anxious as they are 
to attend. 

Sunday. November 4, we gave them a 
real treat, when the Lacombe Juniors 
were all taken in cars to the Chigwell 
School-House. There they sang The 
Army choruses in line style, and they, as 
well as the Chigwell voting folks enjoyed 
Mrs. Hind's blackboard talks. Thirty- 
eight were present, and we think this was 
fine for a new 7 beginning- — Forward. 



Armistice Day at Saskatoon Citadel 



"Our Own" 

Vancouver Citadel (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Cubit t). We have had a plentiful 
supply of specials at our Corps lately, and, 
bless them, they were all very welcome 
here, but I am not sure, however, if there 
was not a feeling of something like relief 
when it was announced that for last week- 
end we were to have "our own Officers". 
In any case it certainly turned out to be a 
very profitable time. 

Mrs. Cubitt in the morning Meeting 
gave us one of the Holiness talks which 
we have come to expect from her. and 
which we so greatly enjoy. In the after- 
noon Meeting the Adjutant was assisted 
by Lt.-Colonel Goodwin and Captain 
Cliff Milley, who led the testimonies which 
were many and varied. 

The Salvation Meeting was arresting 
from start to finish, the Band and Song- 
sters giving especially fine renderings of 
their different items. The Adjutant gave 
the principal address on some of the 
"Great Things" mentioned in the Bible. 
In the Prayer-Meeting which was Jed on 
by Major Jaynes two sisters came for- 
ward . 

During the day, Envoy and Mrs. 
McGill were welcomed home from the 
prairies, and Sister Mrs. Stride was wel- 
comed home from a visit to England. 
— G.A. 



(Ensign and Mrs. Collierl. The sign- 
ing of the Armistice was fittingly com- 
memorated at Saskatoon Citadel on Sun- 
day afternoon at an impressive service 
presided over by Ensign Collier. Im- 
mediately following the singing of two 
familiar soldiers' hymns and prayer by 
Corps Sergt-Major Home, the audience 
stood in silence whilst Lieutenant Mc- 
Millan, Adjutant of the local military, 
together with two khaki-clad non-com- 
missioned officers, came upon the plat- 
form. 

The order for reversed arms was given, 
in which position the soldiers remained 
during the playing of "Promoted to 
Glory" by the Band, and a wreath of 
poppies was placed on a white cross by a 
young sister comrade. Commandant 
Carroll offered prayer, bringing this part 
of the service to a fitting close. The 
ceremony was followed by an Armistice 
Day address by the Commandant and the 
all-too-familiar "Last Post" sounded forth, 
reminding many present of those days of 
conflict. 

The playing of the selection. "My 



Jesus" by the Band during the Meeting 
was appreciated, as was the Armistice 
Day reading given by Guard E. Grcen- 
lialgh. 

With this weekend we are starting a 
two weeks' campaign led on by Com- 
mandant Carroll. The Commandant came 
to us on Saturday last, and through the 
weekend Meetings there was much of 
God moving in our midst, and every 
promise of a successful soul-saving and 
heart-renewing time. 

We may say that things are on the move 
at Saskatoon Citadel. The scribe has 
hinted in a recent report a marked in- 
crease in attendances, and the Meeting 
on Sunday night reached the climax 
when people were turned away seeking 
admittance. We are also rejoicing in 
that twenty-six seekers have been regis- 
tered during the past week. Praise God 
for these victories! 

We are grateful for Ensign Collier's 
speedy recovery from his recent slight 
operation, and he. with Mrs. Collier, are 
leading on 'and organizing during these 
times of blessing. — F. 



Mother and Daughter 

Edmonton NI (Captain Watt .:• 
Lieutenant Fowler). On a recent Si: 
day night a woman came into our Ha :.. 
and the Gospel message so convicted h- 
that the next day she visited the (JIIicit-. 
asking help and advice. That night w 
had the joy of seeing her kneeling at tlv 
Cross, seeking forgiveness and pardon. 

Last Sunday evening a mother aii'i 
daughter returned to the Fold, this biiiu 
a direct result of visitation. Our Mwtiiu:- 
are filled with the power of the I Inly 
Ghost, and the attendance is incrcasinn 
Backsliders are returning, and God- 
people are being blessed. We are praying 
that the Centenary Call Campaign shall 
be a call to sinners from sin to Salvation 
at Edmonton I IT. — C. Fowler. 



Testimonies Heard at Winnipeg OitadeS 



the "fisher" felt a tug on his tunic and 
turning round was greeted by an out- 
stretched hand, and "You remember me 
last Sunday, don't you?" "Yes, I do," 
replied the fisher, "and how are you 
tonight?" "Oh. I've had a great week of 
victory. I went home after arguing 
with you last Sunday night, and I couldn't 
seem to be at peace; I was partially sorry 
for trying to knock the props from under 
you. and telling you your religion didn't 
mean anything at all, and that I couldn't 
see anything in it. I sure went through 
the mill when I got home, and after a 
good hard struggle, and an equally hard 
cry I got down on my knees to pray and 
the wonder of it is that God came and 
saved me. I've had a great week, I can 
tell you." Rationalist one Sunday. Sal- 
vationist the next! Hallelujah! 



"I came into town from the farm to 
take part in the Armistice Celebrations 
with my old Overseas Unit, and God 
must have led me here tonight. I have 
always fell that there was a deeper work 
of Grace to be done in my heart, and I 
came to your Peni tent- Form asking the 
Lord to destroy the roots of bitterness 
that were in my heart, and on my knees 
before Him He gave me the promise that 
He would "wash me whiter than snow." 

A twelve-year-old boy said, "I know 
that Jesus has saved me tonight." 

The good old Army's religion is a posi- 
tive religion. Hallelujah! There were 
three seekers for Salvation and one for 
Sancliticalion Sunday night at the Citadel. 
— J.R.W. 



Back from the Camps 

Kitselas (Fld.-Captain and Mrs. Mc- 
Kayi. The first weekend in November 
was a united welcome for all our comrades 
who have come in from the camps. Cap- 
tain and Mrs. McKay spoke words of 
welcome, and Brother Sam Kemicd\ 
read the Scripture in the morning. 
Sergeant-Major Peak led the Free and 
Easy Meeting in the afternoon, when we 
had some splendid testimonies. Brother 
Albert McKizens closed the Meeting with 
prayer. At night a good crowd wa- 

tion, "SulTer iittle children to come unto 
Me," and then dedicated the child of 
Brother and Sister Bennett. We praise 
God that ilis work is going on well in 
Kitselas. and we expect to have good 
times in the winter. — C.C. 



Filling the Gap 



Prayer Answered 



Brandon Band at Warden 



Ncepawa (Captain and Mrs. Mclnnes), 
For two Sundays in succession we have 
had the great joy of welcoming a Sister 
back to the Fold, these two seekers being 
the answer to continuous and sustained 
prayer. Our new Officers are working 
hard among us, and we are looking for- 
ward to a good time with them,— C.B. 



New Blessings 



The Pas (Captain Johnson and Lieu- 
tenant Loewen.) Our Officers returned 
from the Congress full of new bless- 
ings, and we have been having some 
great Meetings here since. On a re- 
cent Sunday night we had the joy of 
seeing; two dear souls at thfi M«rey- 
Soat. Both are doing well. Our Hall 
is filled every Sunday night, and good 
crowds listen to the Open-AIr Meet- 
ings. The Home League is increasing, 
and many are being blessed in our 
Meetings.— E.F.J. 



Norwood (Captain White and Lieut. 
Henderson;, The Devil was fairly routed 
on Sunday lasl. He was among us in all 
his strength, but God was surely with us 
also, and helped us to win the battle. At 
night, after a hard struggle a young 
man gave up all to follow God, — J.S. 



If people would dare to speak to one 
another unreservedly, there would be a 
good deal less sorrow in the world a 
hundred years hence. 



fT WAS very gladly that the Brandon 
* Band, in response to an invitation 
from Captain Williamson, travelled the 
fifty -odd 
milts 
from 
Brandon 
to Virden, in a com- 
pletely successful en- 
deavor to carry cheer 
and blessing to the 
Virden Salvationists 
and friends in a Sun- 
day evening engage- 
ment. The Bandsmen, 
travelling in cars pro- 
vided by the Soldiers, 
made the journey in 
about two hours, there 
being only onepuncture 
to mar the happiness 
of the trip. Arriving 
in the charming town 
of Virden the Bandsmen were immediately 
despatched to their respective billets, 
where, from all reports, the men fared in 
an exceedingly satisfactory manner. 

The town was all agog with excitement 
at this invasion by the Salvationists, and 
if the Officers had had any fears about 
filling the Auditorium, the largest building 
available, their fears were groundless, for 
the place was packed to capacity, long 
before the time for starting. Prior to 
this gathering, however, the Male Voice 
Party, assisted in the Anniversary Service 
at the United Church, and the remainder 
of the Band, with Adjutant McCaughey 
and Fid-Major Hoddinott, had a glorious 




time with the Salvationists of th? town in 
The Army Hal!. 

The town auditorium, which rivals in 
beauty of architecture, and in sealing 
capacity, many of the public edifices of the 
larger cities of Manitoba, filled with an ap- 
preciative audience, which crowded corri- 
dorsand exits, providedan inspiring setting 
for the Festival of sacred music and song 
which followed. The appreciative manner 
of the audience ;>nd the skilful chairman- 
ship of Mayor Girciner, > rcw from the 
Bandsmen their very best work, this being 
especially so in the soulful rendering of the 
selection, "A Soul's Awakening," The 
Male Voice Party, in characteristic, 
pleasing style gave many spirited items, 
the singing, by request of. "Comrades in 
Army," gaining much hearty applause. 

Sergeant-Major Dinsdale, in his well- 
known, jovial manner, asked for a certain 
number of dollar bills to help defray 
expenses, and to help the Work in general. 
Needless to say, the amount was exceeded, 
and the Sergeant-Major's reputation main- 
tained. The cornet solos given by Bands- 
man Harold Ward and Harold Dinsdale 
received well-merited applause, as did the 
vocal solos by Sergeant-Major Dinsdale, 
and Bandsmen Fred Brown and Jim 
Fisher. 

After refreshments at the Quarters the 
Bandsmen left for home, arriving, without 
mishap, early in the morning. Tired and 
weary they sought their beds, being well 
able to retire peacefully, happy in the 
knowledge that God had used them as the 
means of blessing to the people of Virden. 
—"Bill" 



Kclowna (Captain and Mrs. Cart- 
meil). While one of our comrades has 
gone to the Better Land, we are glad to 
report that another has taken her place. 
On Sunday last a sister was enrolled under 
the Flag. This comrade was saved in 
the Meeting conducted by Brigadier 
Carter when he visited here in the sum 
mer. Since then she has shown the real 
Salvationist spirit, and we pray that she 
will continue to do so. Now that the 
rush of the fruit-season is over we are 
going in for good times, and believe m 
shall see many souls saved. — C.C, 

oGiiuGi icawiEi iibjus 

Trail (Captain Newbury and Lieut. 
Ferguson I. During the Congress absence 
of our Officers a young school-teacher 
knelt at the Cross for the first time i" 
her life, and was definitely saved. 

The first Sunday in November our 
Meetings were led bv three of our Soldiers. 
Brother S. Callen and Brother C. Haye- 
taking part in the opening exercises, and 
Brother J. Thatcher delivering a thought- 
ful address. 

We are glad to report that, in spile 
of the special difficulties confronting u< 
at this Corps, the Harvest Festival Effort 
was a great success. — Overcomer. 



Souls at Elmwood 

Elmwood (Captain Hamilton and 
Lieut Mendum) Thanksgiving v. i- 
the theme or our Meetings last Sumh> 
In the morning Adjutant Davies oiuv 
again reminded us of the goodness of 
God, and as she brought before us a 
clear picture of our condition the light 
of the Holy Spirit revealed many thing-., 
and consecrations were renewed. Cap- 
tain Arthur Hill piloted the Salvation 
Meeting when a goodly crowd gathered. 
After a very soul-stirring message (our 
souls knell at the Cross. — C.C. 

If we have no vessel, we cannot catch 
the rain from heaven; if we have no 
goblet of faith, we cannot catch the wine 
of grace. 
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CHAPTER II 

CAPTAIN BANKS made sp- 
inal evening before he sw 
hasty supper and hurried back it 
ware store. One of them was It 
of Brother Wilson, a Salvaii 
Soldier, who had been rccomn 
the Captain as being particular 
and zealous. Another was 
Horder's boarding house — a mo; 
lishment in a quiet part of town 
was evidently forming alread 
miiT 1 . 

The hardware mei chant it-d 
Banks on a long walk to the 
of town and then through an < 
and neglected tangle of orcha 
and twisted climbing grape-vii 
signs of desertion and desolatio 
what had evidently been one 
farm. At last, following a rath 
path, they came (o the sagging i 
a house. It was now fit only fo 
for squirrels and bats. Its 
curled up at the ends; shutter 1 
one hinge; half the window p; 
broken, some had rags stuffed 
some not even that: cobwebs, de 
old papers — decay reigned ui 

"If Jim is home we will find f 
Ihe merchant announced. 

"What, in this ruin?" 

"Don't call it a ruin until 
seen the inside. I have bijen 
only once, and that was enough 

The Ruin of a Home 

They nicked their way with : 
around the corner of the "house, ; 
flashlight. In the rear they 
faint gleam of light, which pro 
from a stump of candle. 

For enmf time there was no 
tu their knock, but since lliey 
the light they persisted until tl 
the sound of someone muddlin 
uncertainly within. The mere! 
the door tentatively, and it sw 
"Good evening. Jim." he call 
fully, "someone to see you." 1 
visible- except the bit of candle 
its grease on an upturned box. 
moment Jim stumbled into vi< 

"There ain't nothing to 
mumhled stupidly. "1 ain't 
enmoany clothes." A spark u 
habits remaini*). 

"Never mind your 
the merchant, heartily 
meet Captain Banks.' 
(ouch the button on his flashli'g'l 
moment he threw into sudden 
a filthy mattress and muddled 
mud-eilorcd blankets. A swin 
light lo (he other corners of 
revealed stacks of paper, anci 
gear, old tires, odd bits of iron, 
of every desciiption. A bit ( 
adhered to the ceiling at inter' 
where the laths grinned nakedh 
candle dickered and smoked in 
eddying through the numerous 

"Who's Cap'm Hanks. I d( 
no Cap'm Banks." Jim grumbli 
some whiskey? I'm thirsty." 

The Horrid Surroundir 

"Sorry, Jim." said the mer 
haven't any whiskv, but mv fr 
wants to talk to you." 

"I am mighty glad to know 
Henley." said the Captain, with 
sincerity in the commonplace w 
gave the limp old hand a firm i 
had been years since Jim had 
dressed as "Mister," and he pee 
stranger in some surprise. Tin 
launched hriskly in to conversati 
ing his horrid surroundings ai 
not a word about religion. He 
he had come to Redding and 
the town with the old drunk 
though he had been talking wi 
the leading citizens. He spoke 
town," "your streets," "vour b 
in an easy conversational fashi 
the way," he said, casually, " 
seem quite right for a man\vhc 
as prominent as you not to 1 
clothes. Supposing we just stc 
and see what we can find," 

"I don't think 1 mind if L do,' 
slowly. "Git some whisky whi 
there?" 

"We will get the suit first," th 
evaded. A moment later tl 



old cloll 

: "I war 

Hapj 









November 24, 




Mother and Daughter 

Edmonton III (Captain Wan :;• 
?utenant Fowler). On a recent Si:, 
y night a woman came into our lhii 
d the Gospel message so convicted !.• i 
it lite next day she visited the UMieir - . 
vine help and advice. That night v. 
d the joy of seeing her kneeling at t li- - 
oss. seeking forgiveness and pardon. 
Last Sunday evening a mother ami 
ughter returned to the Fold, this being 
lirect result of visitation. Our Meeting 
.' filled with the power of the Holy 
lost, and the attendance is incrensinc. 
icksliders are returning, and God's 
ople are being blessed. We are praying 
at the Centenary Call Campaign shall 

a call to sinners from sin to Salvation 

Edmonton III. — C. Fowler. 



Back front the Camps 

Kitselas (Fld.-Captain and Mrs. Mc- 
ay). The first weekend in November 
is a united welcome for all our comrades 
iio have come in from the camps. Cap- 
in and Mrs. McKay spoke words of 
jlcome. and Brother Sam Kennedi 
ad the Scripture in the morning. 
;rgeant-Major Feak led the Free and 
asy Meeting in the afternoon, when wi- 
ld some splendid testimonies. Brother 
lbert McKizens closed the Meeting with 
'aver. At night a good crowd was 
esont; Captain read the Scripture pnr- 
on. "Suffer little children to come unto 
le." and then dedicated the child of 
rother and Sister Bennett. We praise 
od that ilis work is going on well in 
itselas. and we expect to have good 
mes in the winter. — C.C. 



Filling the lap 



Kelowna (Captain and Mrs. Cart- 
ie'i]:. While one of our comrades has 
mi- to the Better Land, we are glad to 
:prrl that another has taken her place, 
n Sunday last a sister was enrolled under 
ie Flag. This comrade was saved in 
le Meeting conducted by Brigadier 
arier when he visited here in the sum 
ler. Since then she has shown the real 
ahationist spirit, and we pray that she 
ill continue to do so. Now that the 
ish of ibe fruit-season is over we are 
r>ir;-g in for good times, and believe we 
liall see many souls saved. — C.C. 

dUIIUU! 

Trail (Captain Newbury and Lieut, 
ergusnni. During the Congress absence 
f our Officers a young school-teacher 
nelt at the Cross for the first time in 
er life, and was definitely saved. 

The first Sunday in November our 
leelings were led by three of our Soldiers, 
trother S. Callen and Brother C. Huye- 
aking part in the opening exercises, and 
Irolbcr J. Thatcher delivering a thought- 
jl address. 

We are glad to report that, in spite 
f the special difficulties confronting us 
t this Corps, the Harvest Festival Effort 
»as a great success. — Overcomer. 



Souls at ElmwQOti 

Elmwood (Captain Hamilton _ and 
,ieul. Ivfendum). "Thanksgiving" w:i - 
he tbeme of our Meetings last Sunday 
n the morning Adjutant Davies once 
gain reminded us of the goodness in 
rod, and as she brought before us a 
lear picture of our condition the lighi 
f the Holy Spirit revealed many things, 
nd consecrations were renewed. Cnp- 
ain Arthur Hill piloted the Salvation 
/leeling when a goodly crowd gathered, 
ifter a very soul-stirring message four 
ouls knelt at the Cross.— C.C. 

If we have no vessel, we cannot catch 
he rain from heaven; if we have no 
oblet of faith, we cannot catch the wine 
if grace. 
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CHAPTER II 

G ATTAIN BANKS made several calls 
that evening hefore he swallowed a 
hasty supper and hurried back to the hard- 
ware store. One of them was to the home 
of Brother Wilson, a Sal va' ion Army 
Soldier, who had been recommended to 
the Captain as being particularly faithful 
and zealous. Another was to Mrs. 
Morder's boarding house — a modest estab- 
lishment in a quiet part of town. A plan 
was evidently forming already in his 
miir'. ^ 

The hare! ware uiciciiani. ied captain 
Banks on a long walk to the outskirts 
of town and then through an overgrown 
and neglected tangle of orchard, weeds 
and twisted climbing grape-vines. The 
signs of desertion and desolation covered 
what had evidently been once a busy 
farm. At last, following a rather anemic 
path, they came to the sagging remains of 
a house. It was now fit only for a shelter 
for squirrels and bats. Its shingles 
curled up at the ends; shutters hung by 
one hinge; half the window panes were 
hroken, some had rags stuffed in them, 
some not even that; cobwebs, dead leaves, 
old papers — decay reigned undisputed. 

"If .!im is home we will find him here," 
the merchant announced. 

"What, in this ruin?" 

"Don't caj; it a ruin until you have 
seen the inside. I have been in there 
only once, and that was enough." 

The Ruin of a Home 

They picked their way with some care 
around the corner of the house, aided by a 
Mashlight. In the rear thev caught' a 
faint gleam of light, which proved to be 
from a stump of candle. 

For wmic time there was no response 
In their knock, but since thev could see 
the light thev persisted until they heard 
the sound of someone muddling around 
uncertainly within. The merchant tried 
the door tentatively, and it swung wide. 
"Good evening. Jim." he called cheer- 
fully, "someone to see you." Little was 
visible except the bit of candle stuck in 
its grease on an upturned box. but in a 
moment jim stumbled into view. 

"There ain't nothing to see." he 
mumbled stupidly. "I ain't got any 
company clothes." A spark of his old 
habits remained. 

"Never mind your old clothes." said 
the merchant, heartily; "I want you to 
meet Captain Banks." Happening to 
touch the button on his llashlight at that 
moment he threw into sudden visihilitv 
a filthy mattress and muddled heap (if 
mud-colnrcd blankets. A swing of the 
light to the other corners of the room 
revealed stacks of paper, ancient foot- 
gear, old tires, odd bits of iron, and junk 
of every description. A hit of piaster 
adhered to the ceiling at intervals: else- 
where the laths grinned nakedlv. and the 
candle flickered and smoked in the draft 
eddying through the numerous openings. 

"Who's Cap'm Banks. [ don't know- 
no Cap'm Banks," Jim grumbled. "Got 
some whiskey? I'm thirsty," 

The Horrid Surroundings 

"Sorry, Jim," said the merchant, "I 
haven't any whisky, but my friend berc 
wants to talk to you." 

"I am mighty glad to know you, Mr. 
Renley," said the Captain, with a ring ot 
sincerity in the commonplace words. He 
gave the limp old hand a firm shak^. It 
had been years since Jim hail been ad- 
dressed as "Mister," and he peered at the 
stranger in some surprise. The Captain 
launched briskly in to conversation, ignor- 
ing his horrid surroundings and saying 
not a word about religion. He told how- 
he had come to Redding and discussed 
the town with the old drunk quite as 
though he had been talking with one of 
the leading citizens. He spoke of "your 
town," "your streets," "your buildings." 
in an easy conversational fashion. "By 
the way," he said, casually, "it doesn't 
seem quite right for a man who lias been 
as prominent as you not to have good 
clothes. Supposing we just step uptown 
and see what we can find." 

"I don't think 1 mind if 1 do," Jim said, 
slowly. "Git some whisky while I'm up 
there?" 

"We win gel the suit first," the Captain 
evaded. A moment later they were 




Little visible except the bit of candle, stuck on an upturned box 



threading their way back through the 
old orchard toward the shopping district 
of Redding, while the merchant won- 
dered mildly at the ease with which 
Captain Banks had accomplished the first 
step.. 

The Captain managed during the walk 
to keep the old man distracted by a 
running conversation. He was evidently 
doing well. On the way to the leading 
emporium they passed a barber shop 
that had baths in the rear, and at a 
whispered suggestion from the merchant 
then- turned in. "Feel better if we get 

Captain Harks said easlv ind guide 1 
the tattered wreck toward the rear. A 
nod from the merchant and I he pro- 
prietor of the shop forcborc to express (he 
surprise and irritation he fell. Jim had 
long been used to taking things as they 
came, but even so. his docile compliance 
was surprising. "See that he gets thor- 
oughly clean." directed the Captain. "I 
will be hack shortly." 

A Trip to the Shirt Store 

He made a hurried trip to the nearest 
shirt store, and returned before Jim had 
emerged, with a clean suit of underwear 
and a pair of socks. There were no old 
ones to throw away, since Jiin had not 
worn anything so suggestive of civiliza- 
tion for years. The smoolh contact of 
clean linen sen! a long-forgotten thrill 
through his whisky-soaked frame. lie 
grunted Willi satisfaction. lie donned 
the old coat and trousers, while a barber 
trimmed his scragglv hair and gave him 
a clean shave, and" then, between the 
merchant and his mysterious new friend, 
went forth to gel a c implete new suit, new 
shoes and a new hat. new shirts, tits and 
collars. Once started, the hardware man 
grew enthusiastic, and insisted on buying 
the best of everything. Several people 
they passed glanced quizzically at Jim 
as they passed, tantalized by something 
familiar in his face but unable to connect 
this well-dressed stranger with the town 
bum. Indeed, there was little in his out- 
ward appearance to suggest what he had 
looked like a few hours before. His eyes 
were still bleary, but he was more nearly 
soher than he had been in years, and with 



the removal of the dirt, the unkempt 
hair and the shaneless rags, he seemed 
to have shaken off much of the bloated 
stupidness from his countenance. 

The next stop was Mrs. Horder's 
boarding-house. It was unthinkable that 
if any good was to be done to Jim he 
should be returned to his frightful hole. 
His rudimentary self-respect would need 
careful nursing and every encouragement 
that decent surroundings would afford. 
It was explained to Mrs. Horder that Jim 
was a sick man, who would need quiet 
and light food for a few days. She was 
quite willing to cu-operaie. 

"Now. Mr. Renley," the Captain said, 
"we have done something for you, will 
you do something for us?" 

"1 sure will, Cap'm; anvthing I kin do. 
Whai'll it be?" 

"I want you to stay here in this house 
and not go out until I send for you; will 
vou do that?" 

"I'll try, Cap'm. I'll try right hard. 
But say. Cap'm." he said with pathetic 
e.irnestness. "you'll bring me some liquor, 
won't you? I have got to have my 
liquor. 1 would die without it." 

"Now, Mr. Renley," the Captain said, 
lirmly, "you have promised to stay here. 
I can't get you any liquor; it is against 
the law in this boarding-house. But I 
won't leave you alone very long. Some- 
one will be here the first thing in the 
morning. Remember. Mr. Renley. a 
man of your standing doesn't go back 
on his promises. I am counting on you." 
The hardware man had to stille a grin 
upon seeing the way Jim pulled up his 
chin and said, proudly; 

Longingly at the Saloon-Doors 

"All right, sir, Cap'm you can count 
on me." But the grin was more one of 
delight than of amusement. 

The next morning, almost as soon as 
Jim had awakened he was joined by 
Sergeant Wilson, the Soldier to whom 
Captain Banks had spoken the previous 
evening about tiiis very possibility. He 
stayed for a couple of hours until the 
Captain himself appeared, when the two 
of them took the man out for a walk. 
They passed several saloons, and though 



Was this Somebody You? 

Whene'er o noble ileal is wrought; 
Whene'er is spoken a noble thought. 
Our hearts in glad surprise 
To higher levels rise. 

Golden deeds are being done every day; to be on the same train and rendered 

and many of these by people whose considerable assistance to the anxious 

efforts go unrewarded, unrecorded fsavc mother. A short time after reaching 

perhaps in Heaven) and whose names Edmonton, the little one passed away and 

often we never know. Included in this tie Salvationists in some way learning 

list are many of our comrade-Salvation- of the sad occurrence, sent a lloral wreath 

ists whose delight it is to perform those to be placed on the casket, 

little acts of love and mercy which help t t hj s fa y< ttle j a d y has never becn 

to make the world a happier place to live a ble to trace these comrades who came to 

i"- her help in time of need and has appealed 

Two years ago, one day in early sum- to Adjutant E. Watcrstone (Calgary 

mer, a lady and her little daughter were Social) to assist her locate them. The 

travelling by train between Calgary and Adjutant in turn has appealed in the 

Edmonton when the child became sud- Editor who will be glad to forward on the 

denly ill. Two lassie Ollicers happened desired information if it can be obtained. 



Jim glanced longingly at them something 
prevented him suggesting entering the 
swinging doors. 

Meanwhile the Captain said not a 
word about religion. He was trying to 
arouse the man's self-respect without 
pushing him so fast as to antagonize him. 
jim himself noticed the uncomprehending 
glances of several of his acquaintances, 
and was hugely delighted. "Look so 
much different as all that, do I? Don't 
know me since I have become a gentle- 
man again. Once a soak always a soak, 
they think, bee. hee! Well. I'm going to 
show 'em." he amended, wistfully. 

"Mr. Renley. you are going to show 
them." Captain Banks said with solemn 
conviction, and that was as close as he 
came to talking religion that morning 
until he took Jim to the Meeting. 

Sergeant Wilson took charge of Jim 
for the rest of the day. He took him to 
three Meetings, but without pressing 
him directly, and kept him walking a 
great deal between tim?s. He got jim 
back in the boarding-house and sleeping 
soundly that night without having touched 
a drop of liquor all day — a fe2t of no small 
importance. 

The Rehabilitated Jim 

If most friends and acquaintances 
failed to recognize the rehabilitated Jim. 
there was a certain pair of eyes not so 
easily fooled. Moreover, they were 
backed by an agile brain, and the result 
of a little observation and nimble deduc- 
tion was evidenced next m>rning. by a 
llaring headline in the town paper: "Sal- 
vation Army Saving Jim Renley." 

Captain Banks snatched the tell-tale 
sheet from his doorstep Monday morning 
and gu/.ed at it in horror. The process 
was hardly started, and now this 1 . "O 
God!" he groaned, we simply must get 
Jim saved now! Give me wisdom and 
patience and faith!" 

For the first couple of days Captain 
Hanks and Sergeant Wilson alternated 
in being with Jiin almost constantly. 
After that, as his sytsem began to clear 
slightly and his resolution strengthened, 
they trusted him to be alone for slightly 
lengthening periods. One evening he 
came to the Meeting without having to be 
called for. and seemed to be gaining in- 
terest in what went on. Without being 
too obvious about it. Captain Banks con- 
centrated his efforts on Jim. If such a 
thing were possible it seemed as though be 
would drag the man out of himself by the 
very strength and earnestness of his per- 
sonality. Things had been going on in 
this fashion for a week and a half when 
one of the SoHiers spoke to Jim for the 
first time in the Prayer Meeting. Jim 
listened to him and agreed with what he 
said, but seemed untouched. He never 
had been a man to be outwardly em Hional. 
even when half drunk. Now he kept his 
own counsel. 

Jim at the Penitent-Form 

A few days later, when Captain Banks 
was least expecting it, Jim rose from his 
place and knelt at the Fenitent-Form. 
The Captain was jubilant, but cautious. 
He wanted to be sure Jim knew what he 
was doing and that he would gel really 
saved. He dealt with him faithfully. 

"Did you get through?" he asked as 
they walked home, using the phrase that 
Jim had bv this time become familiar 
with. 

The simplicity of Jim's answer left no 
room lor doubt. "Yes." he said. "I 
remember how I felt years ago when I 
was a hoy and went to Sunday School 
and 1 remember the faith I had then. 
1 have that feeling and that faith now." 

The weeks that followed proved that 
something had really happened, Jim 
Renley, the town buni. from that time on 
was a stranger to liquor. Filth, debauchery 
and evil habit knew him no more; and to 
the day of his death lie proved that the 
change the Captain and the hardware 
man had made in his outward appearance 
was a symbnl of the change that God 
wrought in his heart. 

(The End' 

As the sun. except it shine and heat 
upon the face of the earth, there will no 
fruit spring, increase, or ripen; even so, 
except faith shine in the souls of men, 
they shall never be acceptable to God. 
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Centenary Gail Campaign 

We Meet the Foes of all 
Mankind. 
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Cenieoar^ Call Campaign 

That all the Wretched, 
Joy May Find. 
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pari of the world, befriend, and, as far 
possible, assist anyone in dirficullv. Address 
ENQUIRY DEPARTMENT, 317-319 Carlton 
St., Winnipeg, Manitoba, marking "Enquiry* 

One dollar should be sent with every case 
where possible, to help defray expenses. In 
case of reproduction of photograph, three dol- 
lars ($3.00) extra. 



2276— Ragnvald Hilmar Karolius FlataHcr. 
age 25, average height, dark hair, blue eyes, 
mother very anxious: small legacy left by father. 

2277 — Mrs. Emily Frnser, age 5i). height alxjut 
5 ft., fair hair, grey eyes, fair complexion. Last 
seen at Virden. Husband anxious to locate. 

2274— Anton Christian Arup. Was sailing 
as mate on M.S. "Tacoma", from Vancouver. 
Tall, fair hair, blue eyes. Friend anxious la find. 

2271— Sven Gunnerius Johonsen. age 4u, 
tall, blonde hair, blue eyes, iast known adtlress in 
February, 1928, Red Deer. Wife anxiously en- 
quires. 

2264— Thomas Martin Andrews. Inst heard 
of in November. 1926. Ace 20, red hair, blue eyes. 
Mother in Newfoundland anxious for news. Any- 
one knowing this man's whereabouts please notify 
this office. 

2064— Lars Macland, known as Louis Mael- 
land. Age .'iS. dark hair, blue eyes. Last beard 
from at Edrronton. His famiiy is anxious to hear 
from him. Ho is supposed to be a partner in an 
ironware shop. 

2261— Jens Tolver, age 25. last known address, 
Vancouver. Was chaulleur there. Father en- 
quiring. 

2254— William Gregory, supiiosed to be in 
Peace River District. Height 5 It. 8 in., medium 
build, dark complexion. Has mark on left side uf 
forehead. Wife seeking. 

2255— Mrs. Hugh Gray, age 3,'i. 5 [I. 5 in., dark 



hair 
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husband. Last known address Mel. 
Vancouver. B.C. Sister in England a 

2256— Clifford Thomas, age 21, 5 ft. 8 in., 
dark brown hair and eyes, fair complexion. Whs 
collier in England. Is cood cornet nlaver. and it is 
thought he may be playing in some orchestra. 
Mother anxiously enquires, 

2257— Harry W. Lee, age 24. 3 ft. 10 in , medium 
hair. Father in England, longs for news of where- 
abouts. 

fContiv?iei3 on column 4) 



Turn-: "Just a CcHagc SniHll" 

Have you wane'ered in highways and by- 
ways, 
WiLh the world and its pleasure* *n pay? 
Have you tried to win fame. sought for 
greatness of name? 
And all of these will but last for a day. 
Do you yearn for n rest and a calmness. 

Is your soul cryinti out in despair. 
And you Ioiir for a peace that will never 
more cease? 
To the Lord lift your heart now in 
prayer. 

Chorus: 

On a rough-hewn Cross, where the Saviour 
luiiifr, 

'Twixt the earth and sky one day; 
There He pave His life as a sacrifice 

That all men mifrht live for aye. 
"It is finished," His head low was bowed. 

God and man were reconciled: 
On the rough-hewn Cross where the 
Saviour himu, 

lie redeemed each wandering child. 

You will find there a sweet satisfaction, 
And your wanderings will ever be o'er, 
As vou think o'er the past you will know 
' that at la<it 
You have found all that vou Ye looking 
for. 
And the Saviour you'll lind is sufficient. 
To vonr heart peac: and jov He will 
=j»?.k: 
You'll rejoice in the love, shining down 

from above. 
And vour life will be full and complete. 
J.L. 



Tuner "The Sidewalks of New York" 
In the Lord's (treat Army, 

Fighting in His Name, 
We follow Christ our Captain, 

.And His promised help we claim; 
Sure that He will guide us 

On to victory ".rand, 
We're sounding forth the tidings 

Of Salvation Ihro' the land. 
Chorus: 
Onward, upward, let the message swell; 
We'll sinj; of full salvation, and the love 

of God we'll tell. 
On to eve'rv nation with our Flag un- 
furled. 
We'll keep lighting and believing till 
Jesus rules the world. 
Calling to (lie lowest. 

Warning great ones too; 
Wherever dwells a sinner 

We'll lind our work to do; 
And how God has blessed us 

In our tasks of love 
Can ne'er he fully reckoned 

Till we reign with Him above. 

Souls in every nation 

Ev'ry day are won 
From sin and condemnation 

To the freedom of the Son, 
And with hearts inspired 

Hy the triumphs of the past, 
Willi holv courage lired, 

We shall ctimjucr all at last. 

— Lorrelle Damon. 

Tune: "Have Thine own way, Lcrd." 
I nee a pathway, chosen by Thee, 
I hear Thee calling/'Coine, follow Me," 
My Cross I'm lifting, Thy will be done. 
Take me, and use me: Saviour, I 
come. — "Phoenix." 



We Are Looking For Yen 

(Continued from column 1) 

2258— Thomas Lindiln, age !>X, married. ■ 
age height, brown hair, blue eyes, last he:na i 
at Soumula. Il.C. Kelntives anxious to lint] 

2259— Robert Gntenly Sim. age ,gi. ! . 
5 ft. 7 in., very dark brown eyes and hair s. ., 

22G3— Ivar Sjursen Rondestveil. age 17 ; 
known address, Myrtle Point, B.C. Father -.„,. 
10 locale. , 

2262— Martin Johannes Hrcivik, ng. 
lge height, dark hair, blu 



leader of fishing boaL La: 



rcl l r 



nd v.a 
write and go home if possible. 

2252— Ivan Peall, age 2a, 5 ft. H in . 
brown hair, blue grey, eyes fair complexion, 
known address. Marylicld. Kask. Mother arm 

2245— Abel Krogsrud, age 39. tall. fni,. 
eye-,, worked on farm, last heard from at Tug. 
Sask. Sister is anxious lo locale. 

22IG— Peter Lawrence Barr, formerly ■,! 
lIKItll. Halt,, C.K.V. Wife al Norland, Dm: 



2233- 



CQ. hririln 



2283— Dinlhccr Julius. Age 20. 
-decorator, Dnrk brown hair, bro 
icnrd of ftt Edmonton. Mother 



Immigration and Colonization 
Department 

Arc You Going Home For 

Christmas or The 

New Year? 

Book enrly — let us arrange your 
trip. Passports secured. Passengers 
met. Agents for all steamship 
lines. 

Enquire now: The Secretary, 
241 Balmoral St., Winnipeg, Man., 
or 75-7th Ave., E. Vancouver, B.C. 
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TIDINGS OF GREAT JOT 




HERE'S the Christmas Number of the 
"War Cry" again! It scarcely seems 
possible that a whole year has passed 
since we were last planning and scheme- 
ing and preaching — and selling the Xmas 
Number; but so it is, and a lot of joys 
and blessings have been ours since then. 

We feel sure that this year's Special 
Issue will not be the least bit behind its 
predecessors, good as many of them have 
been, and we announce most confidently 
that it will be a ready seller. The print- 
ers are hot on the press with it, and as 
soon as orders come to hand they will 
be completed and dispatched. 



The pictorial scheme is delightful. The frontispiece 
is an exquisite picture of "The Boy Christ" in a loveiy 
Canadian setting. Other items in the colour plates are: 
"A sinner like me," a typical Army Open-Air scene; 
"Subject unto them"; a two-page plate of Jesus in 
His home at Nazareth, etc., etc. 

There are special articles by The General and Mrs. 
Booth; the Commissioner; the Chief Secretary. Stories 
of a really thrilling nature — Army and otherwise. Songs 
and Poems. A spirited and delightful number. Price 10c. 

e * « 

The circulation of the Christmas "War Cry" has, 
for a number of years past, been a most gratifying 
success, and we are aiming at topping all records for 
this year. There is no reason it should not be so; good 
crops and good sales constitute ready and willing cus- 
tomers. 

The Commissioner has agreed that the following 
scheme of competitive sales should be followed, and we 
feel sure this will be a splendid incentive to all Officers 
and Soldiers who have their wits about them. 



1st — To the Divisional Commander making the iarfest 

percentage of increase over last year's sates ....$25.00 

2nd— To the Corps Officer selling the largest number 

in the Territory $25.00 

3rd— To the Corps Officer whet leads the Territory in 
making the largest percentage of increase over last 
years' sales .. ' $20.00 

•1th — To the Officer in each Division makina 'he largest 

percentage of increase over last years' sales 510.00 

5th— To the Soldier in each Div- 



bcr ..::.... if 5-Ofl 

Gth— To the Man and Woman 
Cadet selling the largest 
numhcr, each S 5.00 




If the above terms are 
not clear, we shall be glad 
to answer any queries, but 
don't wait for our reply, 
get on with the selling, and 
we'll do the settling. Our 
motto: No delay in 
the sales — no delay 
in the awards. 




William Booi 

Found* 
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